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THE DOUBLE GALLANT. 


Tais Play was at first vehemently disapproved by the 
audience, in short, run down; two years after, it found 
such an audience as it deserved, and has continued a Stock | 
play ever since 170g. 


COLLEY Side wha always borrowed from every body 
that could lend, has here made free with Mrs. CENTLIVRE'S 
Love at a Venture, or the French play of the same title, as his 

own; and also with something from BU RNAB ys * Sting Day. 


Managers of Companies whe write, object 1 to this practice 
in every author but themselves. 


— _ 


— ———Q—E—EPV——— —ä— eons 
— — — 


PROLOGUE. 


| C GU LD those, acbb never try'd, conceive the sweat)s 
The toil equi d, lo make a Play complete ; 5 

7 hey*d pardon, or encourage all that could 

Pretend to be but tolerably 2 g. 

Plot, Hit, and Humour's hard to meet in one, 
And yet, xvithout em all — all's lameſy done e 

One Wit, perhaps, another Humour paints; 

A third desigus you well, but Genius wants ; 


A fourth begins with fire but, ah ! ibo Weak 70 hold it, 


fa: 15. 
A medern Bard, who late adorn'd the have, | 
l hose muse advanc'd his fame to enuy'd praise, 
as still observ'd 10 want his judgment most in plays. 
T hese he too often found, requir'd the pain, 
And stronger forces of a vig*rous brain : 
Nay, even alierd Plays, like old houses mended, 
Cost little less than new, before they're ended ; 
At least, our Author finds th' experience true, 
For equal pains has made this wholly neaw ? 
And tho? the Name seems old, the Scenes will 5how 
That *tis, in fat, no more the gate, than nao 
Fam' d Chatwerth is, what *twas Some years ago. 
Pardon the bildness, that a Play should dare, 
With aworks of 50 much wonder to compare: 
But as that fabric s ancient, awalls or avood 
Mere littie worth to make this new one good ; 
So, of this Play, wwe hope, *tis understood. 
For tho from former Scenes some hints he draws, 
T he ground-plot*s wholly chang'd from what it was * 


ä—?ñ—U—U—U —  —C— 


PrOLOGUE.. 25 


— — 


Net but he hopes you'll find enough that's new, 
In plot, in persons, wit, aud humour des 

Yet aobat's not his, he cauns in other's right, 

Nor toils he now for fame, but your delight. 

1f that's attain'd, what's the matter wh?s the Plays; 
Applaud the Scenes, and strip him of the praise. 
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Dramatis Perſonae, 


COVENT- GARDEN. 
| | | . Men. | 
Sir SoLoOMON SADL1FE, - Mr. Quick. 
. Cr+r:imontT, „ Mr. Macready. 
CA EUTSs, E „ 
ATALL, — — — » Mr. Lewis. 


Fi GG > - Mr. Cubitt. 


Sir HARRY ATALL, =» A - Mr. Thompson. 
SUPPLE, - 5 - 8 - Mr. Cross. 


„ Dr. BLISTERS =» - - Mr. Powell. 
 Ruvs \KBy : = 2 8 „Mr. C. Powell. 
% ‚ V ᷣ , 8 
| Womens 
Lady DAINTY, i. fs - Mrs, Mattocks, 
Lady Sap LIE, e e e Popes 
EI Aid D A, - — — Mrs. Bernard. 
Sr Mn Merry. 
Wiesner - Mrs, Harlowe. 
VVV Miss Stuart. 


ACT I. SCENE 7. 


The Park. Enter CLEKIMONT and ATALL. 


| Clerimont. 
| Me. ArALL, your very humble servant. 


At. O, Clerimont, such an adventure! I was just going 
to your lodgings; such a transporting accident! In mts ; 


I am now positively in love for altogether. 
Cler. All the sex together, I believe. 


At. Nay, if thou dost not believe me, and stand my 5 


friend, I am ruined past redemption. 


Cler. Dear sir, if J stand your friend without bitivving 


you, won't that do as well? But why should you think I 


don't believe you? 1 have seen you twice in love within 
this fortnight; and it would be hard indeed to suppose a 


heart of 80 much mettle could not hold out a third engage- 
ment, | 


will positively marry her. 

Cler. Marry | O degenerate virtue! 

At. Now, will you help me? _ . | 
Cler. Sir, you may depend upon me. Pray give me leave 
first to ask a question or two. What is this honourable 
lady's name? Fs 21 
At, Faith, I don't know, 


At. Then, to be serious, in one word, I am honourably i in 
love; and, if she proves the woman 1 am sure she must, 


2 
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Cler. What are her parents ? 

At. I cannot tell. 

Clar. What fortune has she! ? 

At. I don't know. | 

Cler. Where does she live? 

At. I cannot tell. 

Cler. A very concise account of the person you design to 
marry. Pray, sir, what is it you do know of her? 30 

At. That I'll tell you. Coming yesterday from Green- 
wich, by water, I overtook a pair of oars, whose lovely 


freight was one Single lady, and a fellow in a handsome 
; livery, 1 in the stern. When l came up, L had at first resolved 
to use the privilege of the element, and bait her with 


waterman's wit, till I came to the bridge; but as soon as 


she saw me, she very prudently prevented my design; and, 
as I passed, bowed to me with an humble blush, that spoke 
at once such sense, so just a fear, and modesty, as put the 
| loosest of my thoughts to rout. And when she found her 
fears had moved me into manners, the cautious gloom that 
sat upon her beauties disappeared; her sparkling eyes re— 


sumed their native fire; she looked, she smiled, she talked 


while her diffusive charms new fired my heart, and gave my 


soul a softness it never felt before. To be brief, her conver- 


sation was as charming as her person, both easy, uncon- 


strained, and sprightly: but then her limbs! O rapturous 


thought! The snowy down upon the wings of unfledged 
love had never half that softness. 


Cler. Raptures indeed. Pray, sir, how, came you so well 
acquainted with her limbs? 51 


At. By the most fortunate misfortune, sure, that ever was: 


for, as we were shooting the bridge, her boat, by the negli- 


gence of the waterman, running against the piles, was overset; 
out jumps the footman, to take care of a single rogue, and 


down went the poor lady to the bottom. My boat being 


un 


— 
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before her, the stream drove her, by the help of her clothes, 


toward me; at sight of ner I plu; nged: in, caught her in my 


S 


arms, and, with much ado, supported per till my wa terman 


pulled in to save us. But the charming diſhcul ity G her 


getting into the boat, gave me a transport that all the wide 
water in the Thames had not power to cool! for, sir, wile I 


was giving her a lift into the boat, I found the floating of 
her clothes had left her lovely limbs beneath as bare as a 
new-born Venus rising from the ca. 65 


Cler. What an impudent happiness art thou capable of! 


At. When she was a little recovered from her f. 18 ht, She 


began to inquire my. name, abode, and circumstances, that 
Fs might know to- whom she owed her life and presęrvation. 


Now, to tell you the truth, I durst not trust her with my real 
name, lest she should from thence have discovered that my 


father was now actually under bonds to marry me to another 


woman; so, faith, I even told her my name vas Freeman, a 


Gloucestershire gentleman of a W estate, just come to 


town about a chancery suit. Besides, I was unwilling any ac- 


ent should let my father know of my being yet in England, 
hee ic should find me out, and force me to marry the woman J 


never saw (for which, you knox, he commanded me home) 


before I have time to prevent it. 


Cler. Well, but could you not learn the lad, 's name all 2 


this while ? ; | = oy 
At. No, faith, she was inexorabl 2 to all intreaties; only 


told me in general terms, that if what I vowed to her was 


Sincere, she would give me a proof in a few days what 
. - . - 
hazards she would run to requite my. ssrvices; so, after 


having told her where she might hear of me, I saw her into 
a chair, pressed her by the cold rosy fingers, kissed them 


Re and parted, 
ler. What, then you are quite off ginn the lady, I sup- 
i | 
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pose, that you made an acquaintance with in the Park, last 
week? N | = Q1 

lt. No, no; not so neither: one's my Juno, all pride 
and beauty; but this my Venus, all life, love, and softness. 
Now, what I beg of thee, dear Clerimont, is this: Mrs. 
Juno, as I told you, having done me the honour of a civil 
visit or two at my own lodgings, I must needs borrow thine 


to entertain Mrs. Venus in; for if the rival goddesses 


chould meet and clash, you know there would de the devil 


to do between them. 99 

Cler. Well, sir, my lodgings are at your service: but you 
must he very private and sober, I can tell you; for my 
| landlady's a Presbyterian ; if She suspects your design, you' re 


blown up, depend upon't. 
At. Don't fear; I'll be as careful as a guilty conscience; 


but I want immediate possession; for I expe& to hear from 
her every moment, and have already directed her to send 


thither. Pr'ythee, come with me. 
Cler. Faith, you must excuse me; I expect some ladies in 


the Park that I would not miss of for an empire; but yon- 
der's my servant, he shall conduct you. 110 


2. Very good ! that will do as well then; I'll send my 


man along with him to expect her commands, and call me 
if sbe sends; and in the mean time I'll e'en go home to 
my own lodgings : for, to tell you the truth, I expect a 
small message there, from my goddess imperial. And I am 


not so much in love with my new bird in the bush, as to let 


_ Pother fly out of my hand for her. 


Cler. And pray, sir, what name does your goddess im- 


Perial, as you call her, know you by? 2 119 


At. O, sir, with her J pass for a man of arms, and am, 
called Colonel Standfast; with my new face, John Freeman 


of Flatland-Hall, esq.— But time flies: I must leave you. 


3 * » 7 
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Cler. Well, dear Atall, I am yours. 


Good luck to you. 


[Exit At. ]——What a happy fellow is this, that owes his 
success with the women purely to his inconstancy? Here 


comes another too, alinust as happy as he, a fellow that's 
wise enough to be but half in love, and make his whole life 


a studied idleness. 33 


| Ener Nen 


So, Careless! you're constant, I sce, to your morning's saun- 
Well, how stand nuatters ?—l hear strange things 
of thee; that after having railed at marriage all thy life, thou 


hast resolved to fall into the noose at last. 


Care. 1 don't sec any great terror in the noose, as . 
call it, when a man's weary of liberty: the liberty of playing 


the fool, when one's turned of thirty, is not of much value. 
Ya | | 


Cler. Hey-day ! Then you begin to have nothing in your 


head, now, but settlements, chiidren, and the main chance? 


Care. Fven so, faith; but in hopes to come at 'em too, I 
am forced very often to make my way through pills, elixirs, 


bolus's, ptizans, and gallipots. 140 
Cler. What, is your mistress an apothecary' s widow ? 
Care, No, but she is an apothecary's shop, and Keeps as 


many drugs 1n her bed-chamber ; she has her physic for every _ 
hour of the day and night—for tis vulgar, she says, to be a 


moment in rude and perfect health. Her bed lined with pop- 


pics; the black boys at the feet, that the healthy employ to 
bear flowers in their arms, she loads with diascordium, and 


other sleepy potions : her sweet bags, instèad of the common 


and offensive smells of musk and amber, breathe no:hing but 
the more modish and salubrious scents of hartshorn, rue, and 


assafœtida. | | 151 


'Clor. Ways at this rate, She” s only fit to be the consort of 


a — — — * 
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Hippocrates. But, pray, what other charms has this extra- 
ordinary lady ? 

Care. She has one, Tom, that a man may relich without 
being so deep a physician. 

Cler. What's that ? 

Care. Why, two thousand pounds a year. 

Cler. No vulgar beauty, I confess, sir. But canst thou for 
any consideration throw thyself into this hospital, this box of 
physic, and lie all night like leaf-gold upon a pill? 161 

Care. O, dear sir, this is not half the evil; her humour is 
as fantastic as her diet nothing that is English must come 
near her; all her del: ght is in forcign impertinencies: her 
rooms are all of Japan or Persia, her dress Indian, and her 
equipage are all monsters: the coachman came over with his 
horscs, both from Russia, Flanders are too common; the rest 
of her trim are a motley crowd of blacks, tawny, olives, feu- 
malots, and pale blues: in short, she's for any thing that 
comes from beyond sea; her grea est monsters are those of 
her own country; and she's in love with nothing o' this side 
the line, but the apothecarie 172 
Clcr. Apothecaries, ng why your fine lady for aught 
I see, is a perfect dose of folly and physic; in a month's time 
She'll grow like an antimonial cup: and a kiss will be able to 
work with you. | 

Care. But to prevent that, Tom, I deiden x upon the 3 
ding- -day to break all her gallipots, kick the doctor dovn 
stairs, and force her, instead of physic, to take a hearty meal 
of a swinging rump of boiled beet and carrots, and so faith 
I have told her. 181 


Cler. That's something familiar: are you so near man and 
wife? 


Cave: O, nearer; for I 3 Plague her till she hates 
the very sight of me. 
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Cler. Ha, ha! very good - So being a very. troublesome 


lover, you pretend to cure her of ner physic by a counter 


| poison ; 


Care. Right; I intend to see a doctor to p. escribe to her 
an hour of my conversation to be taken every night and 


morning; and this to be continued till her fever of aversion's 


= Cher, An admirable recipe! 


Care. Well, Tom, but how stands thy own affair ? Is Clas | 


rinda kind yet? 
Cler. Faith I cannot say she's absolutely Ki ind, but . 
pretty near it: for she's grown so ridiculously ill humoured 


to me of late, that if she keeps the same airs a weck longer, 


Jam in hopes to find as much ease from her folly, as my con- 
stancy would from her good- nature. 


afraid I have some sccret rival in the c case; for women's va— 


nity seldom gives them courage cnough to use an od lover 


he artily ill, ti! il they are first sure of a new one, that they in- 
tend to use better. 


sume? 


Cler. Ves; at least I can make kim so when I please: — 


there is an odd five hundred pound in her fortune, that he has 
a great mind should stick to his fingers, when he pays in the 
rest on't; which I am afraid I must comply with, for sie 


cann't easily marry without his consent. — And yet she's $0 
altered in her behaviour of late, that I scarce know what to 
do. 


Pr'ythee take a turn and advise me. 
* 


Care. With all my heart. | I Exeattte 


—— 


a — 
— 2 — n 


192 


But to be plain, I' m 


204 


Care. What says Sir Solomon: Te 1 is your frien id, I pre- 
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SCENE II. 


Changes 10 Sir SOLOMON SADLIFE's Houe. Enter Sir SOLOMON 


aud SUPPLE, his mam. 


Sir Sol. Supple, dost not thou perceive I put a great con- 
fidence in thee ?- 
Sup. Ves, sir. 


—[ trust thce with my bosom secrets. 


Sir Sel. Ah, Supp! & 1 begin to hate my W ife— — but be 
Secret | DT 
Sup. PU never tell while I live, Wo 220 


Sir Sol. Nay, then, I'll trust thee further. Between thce 


and I, Supple, I have reason to believe wy v3 ite hates me 
too. | | 


Sub Ah, dear sir! I doubt that's no secret ; for to Say the 


truth, my lady's bitter, young, and gamesome. 

Sir Sel. But can she have the impudence, thinkest thou, to 
make a cuckold of a knight, one that was dubbed by the 
royal sword? | 

Sup. Alas, sir, I warrant is has the courage of a countess; 
if she's once provoked, she cares not what she does in her 
passion; if you were ten times a knight, she'd give you dub 
for dub, sir. | 0 232 
Sir Sol. Ah, Supple, when her blood's up, I confess she's 

the devil; and I question if the whole conclave of cardinals 
could lay her. But suppose she should resolve to give me a 
sample of her sex, and make me a cuckold in cool blood. 

Sup. Why, if she should, sir, don't take it so to heart; 


cuckolds are no such monsters now-a-days: in the city, you 


know, sir, it's s0 many honest men's fortune, that no body 
minds it there; and at this end of the town, a cuckold has as 
much respect as his wife, for aught I see; for gentlemen 


C 


h 
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don't know but it may be their own case another day, and 
So people are willing to do as they would be done by. | 

Sir Sol. And yet I do not think but my spouse is honest 


and think she is not—would I were satisfied! 245 
Sup. Troth, sir, I don't know what to think, but in my 
conscience, I believe good looking after her can do her no 


harm. 


Sir Scl. Right, Supple; and in order to it, I'll firs demo- 
lish her visiting days. For how do I know but they may be 5 


so many private clubs for cuckoldom ? 


Sp. Ah, sir! your worship knows I was always acainst 
your coming to this end of the town. 5 5 253 

Sr Sol. Thou wert indeed, my honest Supple: but Wo- 
man! fair and faithless woman, wormed and worked me to 
her wishes ;—like fond Mark Antony, I let my empire moul- 
der from my hands, and gave up all for love. — I must have 
a young wife, with a murrain to me——l hate her too-and 
Stay! let 
me reckon up all the fashionable virtues she has that can 
make a man happy. In the first placc—l think her very 
ugly. . „ 


yet the devil on't is, Pm still jealous of her. 


Sußp. Ah, that's because you are married to her, sir. 


Sir Sol. As for her expences, no arithmetic can reach them; | 
she's always longing for something dear and useless; she 
will certainly ruin me in china, silks, ibbands, fans, laces, 
perfumes, washes, powder, patches, jessamine gloves, and 


ratafia. 
Sup. Ah, sir, that's a cruel liquor with them. 


Sir Sol. To sum up all would run me mad; — The only 
way to put a stop to her carcer, must be to put off my coach, 
turn away her chairmen, lock out her Swiss porter, bar up 


the doors, keep out all her visiters, and then she'll be less 
expensive. 
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Sup. Ay, sir, for few women think it worth their while to 


dress for their husbands. 


Sir Sol. Then we sha'n't be plagued with my old Lady Tittle- 
tattle's how d'ye's in a morning, nor my Lady Dainty's spleen, 


or the sudden indisposition of that . beast he er horrible 
Dutch mastiff. | 280 


Sup. No, sir, nor the impertinence of that great fat crea- 


ture, my Lady Swill-Tea. 


Sir Sol. And her squinting daughter, No, Supple, after 
this night, nothing in petticoats shall come v ichin ten yards 


of my doors. 


Sup. Nor in breeches neither. 
Sir Sol. Only Mr. Clerimont; for I expect him to sign 


articles with me for the five hundred pounds he is to give me, 

for that ungovernable jade my niece Clarinda. 
my own affairs. I'll step into the park, and see if 1 can 
meet with my hopeful spouse there, I warrant, engaged i in 


But now to 


some innocent freedom, as she calls it, as w alking in a mask, 


to laugh at the impertinencies of fops that don't know her; 


but 'tis more likely, I'm afraid, a plot to intrigue wich those 
that do. Oh, how many torments lie! in the small circle of 


a wedding- ring. 5 e Ereunt, 


— — — —— — 
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CLARINDA“S Apariment, Euter CLARIN DA, aud SYLVIA. 


. Syl ua. 
Ha, ha! poor Sylvia! 

S. Nay, pr'ythee, don't laugh at me. There's no ac- 
counting for inclination: for if they were, you know, why 


should it be a greater folly in me, to fall in love with a man 


al 
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I never saw but once in my life, than it is in you to resist an 
honest gentleman, whose fidelity has deserved your heart an. 


hundred times over. 
Clar. Ah, but an utter stranger, cous 30, and one that, for 


aught you know, may be no gentleman. 9 


Syl. That's impossible: his conversation could not be 


counterfeit. An elevated wit, and good breeding, | ave a 
natural lustre that's inimitable. Beside, he saved my life at 
the hazard of his own ; 80 that part of What J gave him, is 


but gratitude. 


Clar. Well ;—you are e the first woman that ever took 


6 fire i in the middle of the Thames, sure.“ But suppose now 
he is married, and has three or four children, = bY 


Sl. Psha! pr'ythee don't tease me with 80 many il na- 


tured objections. I tell you he is not married? I am sure he 


is not: for I never saw a face look more in humour in my 
life. Beside, he told me himself, he was a country gentleman, 
just come to town upon business: and I am resolved to be- 
lieve him. 


Clar, Well, well; I'll suppose you both as fit for one an- 


other as a couple of tallies. But, still, my dear, you know _ 
there's a surly old father's command against you; he is in ar- 
ticles to marry you to another: and though I know love is a 
notable contriver, cannot see how you'll g get over that diffi- | 


culty. | 29 


Hi. 'Tis a terrible one, I own ; but with. a little of your 
assistance, dear Clarinda, I am still in hopes to bring it to an 


even wager, I prove as wise as my father. 
Clar. Nay, you may be sure of me; you may see by the 


management of my own amours, I have so natural a compas- 
sion for disobedience, I sha'n't be able to refuse you any 


thing in distress.— There's my hand; tell me how I can 
Serve you ? IE 
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Sy. Why thus: — because I would not wholly discover 
myself to him at once, I have sent him a note to visit me here, 


as if these lodgings were my /own.. | 409 
Clar. Hither! to my lodging! *Twas well I sent Coloncl 
Standtast word I should not be at home. Aide. 


. rope you'll pardon my freedom, since one end ot 


my taking it 810 was to have your opinion of him before 1 
gage any 3 farther. 


Clar. Oh, it needs no apology; any thing of mine is at 


your Service, I am only afraid my troublesome lover, Mr, 
Clerimont, should happen to see him, who is of late so im- 


pertinently jealous of a rival, though from what cause I know 
not 


your country gentleman would be in danger, I can tell you, 
SH]. Oh, there's no fear of that; for J have ordered him to 
be brought in the back way: when I have talked with him a 


little alone, I'll find an occasion to leave him with you ; and 
then we'll compare our opinions of him. 5 5 


Enter a Servant to CLarinDa. | 
Serv. Madam, my Lady 8a adlile. N [ Ext. 
H/. Psha! she here! 


Clar. Don't be uneasy z She sha'n't disturb you: PI take 
care of her. 


Enter Lady Sablir R. 

L. Sad. Oh, my dears, you have lost the sweetest morning, 
Sure, that ever peeped out of the firmament. The park never 
was in such perfection. 62 

Clar. Tis always so when your ladyship's there, 

I. Sad. Tis never so without my dear Clarinda. 

Hl. How civilly we women hate one another! [Aside.] 
Was there a good deal of company, madam ? 


not but I lie too. [ Aside.] I say, should he see him, 


I 
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L. Sad. Abundance! and the best I have seen this season: 
for *twas between twelve and one, the very hour you know 
when the mob are violently hungry. Oh, the air was so in- 
spiring! so amorous ! and to complete the pleasure, 1 was 


attacked in conversation by the most charming, modest, 


agrecably insinuating young tello! W, sure, that ever woman 
played t the fool with. 73 
Clar. Who was it? Ry 
L. Sad. Navy, Heaven knows; his face is as entirely new 
as his conversation. What wretches our young fellows are 
to him! 8 
$31. What sort of a person:? 
L. Sad. Tall, straight, well-limbed, wal ed firm, and a 
look as cheerful as a May-day morning. | — 80 
Sy/. The picture's very like: pray Heaven it is not my 


gentleman's! | | dvides 


Clar. 1 wish this don't prove my colonel. _ | Aides 
yl. How came you to part with him so soon? 
L. Sad. Oh, name it not! that eternal damper of all plea- 


sure, my husband, Sir Solomon, came into the Mall in the 
very crisis of our conversation — I saw him at a distance, and 

complained that the air grew tainted, that | was sick o' th' sud- 
den, and left him! in such abruptness and confusion, as if he | 
had been himself my husband. „„ 


Clar. A melancholy disappoinment, indeed! 
L. $a. Oh, 'tis a husband's nature to give them. 


4 Servant enters, and whisþers SY LVIA. 
Sy]. Desire him to walk in.—Cousin, you'll be at hand. 


Clar. In the net room. Come, madam, Sylvia has a 
little business; I'll shew you some of the sweetest, prettiest 


figured china, 


L. Sad, My dear, I wait on you. [Ex. L. Sad. and Clar. 
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Enter Ar ALL, as Mr, FREEMAN. 


Sy. You find, Sir, I have kept my word in seeing you; *tis 


J 


all you yet have asked of me: and when I know *®ris in my 


power to be more obliging, there's nothing you can com- 
mand in honour 1 shall refuse you. _ | 101 


At. This generous offer, madam, is so high an obligation, 
that it were almost mean in me to ask a farther favour, But 


*tis a lover's merit to be a miser in his wishes, and grasp at 


all occasions to enrich them, I own I feel your charms too 


sensibly prevail, but dare not give a loose to my ambitious 
thoughts, till I have passed one dreadful doubt that shakcs | 


them ? 


yl. If *tis in my power to clear it, ask me freely, 109. 
Ai. I tremble at the trial; and yet, methinks, my fears 


are vain ; but yet to kill or cure them once tor ever, be just 
and tell me are you married? 

Sy/. If that can make you easy, no. 

Ate Is ease indeed nor are you promised, nor your 
heart engaged, 

Sy. That's hard to tell you : but to be just, I own» my 
father has engaged my person to one I never saw; and my 
heart J fear is inclining to one he never saw. 

4t. Oh, yet be merciful, and ease my doubt ; tell me the 

happy man that has deserved so exquisite a blessing. 120 
Ms That, sir, requires some pause: first tell me why 
you're so inquisitive, without letting me know the condition 
of your own heart, 

At. In every circumstance my heart's the same with yours; 
tis promised to one I never saw, by a commanding father, 
who, by my firm hopes of happiness, I am resolved to dis- 
obey, unless your cruelty prevents it, 

/. But my disobedience would beggar me. 
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At. Banish that fear. I'm heir to a fortune will support 


you like yourself,—May I not know your family. 130 


Fyl. Yet you must not. 


At. Why that nicety ? Is not it in my power to inquire 


whose house this is when J am gone ? 
Sy. And be never the wiser. These lodgings are a friend's, 


and are only borrowed on this occasion: but to save you the 
trouble of any further necdless questions, I will make you 
one proposal. I have a young lady here within, who is the 
only confidant of my engagements to you: on her opinion 1 
reply: nor can you take it ill, if I take no farther steps with 
out it: *twould be miserable indeed should we both meet 
beggars. I own your actions and appearance merit all you 
can desire; let her be as well satisfied of your pretensions 
and condition, and you shall find it sha'n't be a little fortune 
Shall make me ungrateful. _ 144 


At, So generous an offer exceeds my hopes. 
Syl. Who's there? 


Enter a Servant. 


Desire my cousin Clarinda to walk in. 


At. Ha! Clarinda! If it should be my Clarinds now, I'm 
in a sweet condition by all that's terrible the very she! — 


this was finely contrived of fortune. 1 Is : 


Enter CLARINDA. 


Clar. Defend me! Colonel Standfast She has certainly 
discovered my affairs with him, and has a mand to insult me 


by an affected resignation of her pretensions to him. —1l 
disappoint her—I won't know him. Chants Aude. 


Hl. Cousin, pray, come forward; this is the gentleman I 
am so much obliged to—sir, this lady is a relation of mine, 


: and the person we were — 1 1 
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Euter Ar ALL, as Mr, FREEMAN. 


mand in honour I shall refuse you. 101 
A., This generous offer, madam, is $0 high an obligation, 


that it were almost mean in me to ask a farther favour. But 


'tis a lover's merit to be a miser in his wishes, and grasp at 
all occasions to enrich them. I own 1 feel your charms too 


sensibly prevail, but dare not give a loose to my ambitious | 
thoughts, ' till L have passed one dreadful doubt that shakcs 


them. 


Syl. If tis in my power to clear it, ask me freely. 109 


At. 1 tremble at the trial; and yet, methinks, my fears 


are vain ; but yet to kill or cure them once for ever, be Just 
and tell me——are you married? 


Sy. If that can make you easy, no. 


At. Tis ease indeed nor are Jou promised, nor your. 


heart engaged. 
Sy]. That's hard to tell you: but to be just, I own my 


father has engaged my person to one I never saw; and my 


heart I fear is inclining to one he never saw. 
At. Oh, yet be merciful, and ease my doubt ; tell me the 


happy man that has deserved so exquisite a blessing. 120 


yes That, sir, requires some pause: first tell me why 
you're so inquisitive, without letting me know the condition 
of your own heart, 

4t. In every circumstance my heart's the same with yours ; 
*tis promised to one I never saw, by a commanding father, 
who, by my firm hopes of happiness, I am resolved to dis- 
obey, unless your cruelty prevents it. 

H. But my disobedience would beggar me. 
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$yl. You find, sir, I have kept my word in seeing you; 'tis 
all you yet have asked of me: and when I know ?tis in my 
power to be more obliging, there's nothing you can com- 
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At. Banish that fear. Im heir to a fortune will support 


you like yourself. —May J not Know your e : 130 
Sy. Vet you must not. „ 


At. Why that nicety ? Is not it in my power to inquire | 


whose house this is when I am gone? 


Syl. And be never the wiser. These lodgings are a friend's, 
and are only borrowed on this occasion: but to save you the 
trouble of any further needless questions, I will make vou 


one proposal. I have a young lady here within, who is the 


only confidant of my engagements to you: on her opinion 1 
reply: nor can you take it ill, if I take no farther steps with- 
out it : *twould be miserable indeed should we both meet 
beggars. I own your actions and appearance merit all you 
can desire; let her be as well satisfied of your pretensions 
and condition, and you shall find it sha'n't be a little fortune 
Shall make me ungrateful. 144 


At. So generous an offer exceeds my hopes. 
Sy. Who! s there ? 


Enter a Servant. 


Desire my cousin Clarinda to walk in, 
At. Ha! Clarinda! If it should be my Clarinda now, a 


in a sweet condition——by all that's terrible the very She !— 
this was finely contrived of fortune. . -F bode. 


A CLARIx DA. 


Clar. Defend me! Colonel Standfast !—She has certainly. 
discovered my affairs with him, and has a mind to insult me 


by an affected resignation of her pretensions to him. —Þ ll 


disappoint her—I won't know him. = [ Aide. 


Syl. Cousin, pray, come forward; this is the gentleman I 


am so much obliged to—sir, this lady is a relation of mine, 
and the person we were speaking of. 157 
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At. I shall be proud to be better known among any of 
your friends. [ [Salutes ber, 


Clar. Soh ! he takes the hint, J see, and seeins not to 


know me neither: I know not what to think—I am con- 
founded !—l hate both kim and her.—How unconceined he 


looks Confusion! he addresses her before my face, | Acide. 


La? 75 babies pecping 7. 


L. Sad. What do I sce? The pleasant young fellow that 


talked with me in the park just now! This is the luckiest 
accident! I must know a little more of him. [EKRetires. 


Sy]. Cousin, and Mr. Freeman, I think I need not make 


any apology—you both know the occasion of my leaving you 
Wenden a quarter of an hour 1'il wait on you again. 
ns [Exit Syl. 
A.. $0! l'm in a hopeful way now, faith but buff's 


the word: Ill stand it. 42 


Clar. Mr. Freeman! So, my gentleman has changed his 
name too! How harml-ss he looks !—I have my senses 
sure, and yet the demureness of that face looks as if he had 
a mind to persuade me out of them. J could find in my 
heart to humour his assurance, and see how far hel! carry it 
 — Will not you please to sit, sir? 8 [They cit. 

{. What the devil can this mean ? —Sure She has a mind 
to e "Ga me, and not know me too——With all my 
heart: if her ladyship won't know me, I'm sure 'tis not my 
business at this time to know her. © [Aside. 
Clar. Certainly that face is cannon proof. [ Aside. 

At. Now for a formal speech, as if I never had seen her in 


my life before. [A5iae,] Madam—a-hem! Madam 


a-hem |! = 185 
Clar. Curse of that steady face. ¶ Aude. 
47. I say, madam, since I am an utter stranger to you, 1 
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am afraid it will be very difficult for me to offer you more 
arguments than one to do me a friendchip with your cousin; 
but if you arc, as she seems to own you. her real friend, I 


presume you cann't give her a better provt of your being so, 
than plcading the cause of a sincere and humble lover, whose 
tender wishes never can Peopose to taste of peace in life 


without her. 8 194 

Clar. Umph! I'm choked. Lide. 
At. She give me hopes, that when I. had satisfied you of 

my birth and fortune, you would do me the honour to let = 


me know her name and family, 


Clar. Sir, must own you are the most perfect master of 


your art, that ever entered the lists of assurance. 200 
' Ate Madam! | 


Clar. And! don't doubt but youll fi \d- it a much easier 


_ to impose upon my cousin, than me. 


4. Impose, madam ! I should be sorry any thing I have 
6 could disoblige you into such hard thoughts of 1 me. 


Sure, madam, you are under some misiuformation. 


Clar. I was, indeed, but now my eyes are open; for, 'till 
this minute, | never knew that the gay Colonel Standfast, 
was the demure Mr. Freeman. 209 

At. Colonel Stand fast! T his is extremely dark, madam. 

Clar. This jest is tedious, sir—impudence grown dull, 


when ' tis so very ex :travagant. 


At. Madam, I am a gentleman—but not yet v wise enough, 


1 find, to account for the humours of a fine lady, 
Clar. Troth, sir, on second thoughts, I begin to be a 
little better reconciled to your assurarice ; *tis in some sort 


modesty to deny yourself; for to own your prejudices to 


my face, had been an insolence transcendently provoking. 
At. Really, madam, my not being able to apprehend one 
word of all this, is a great inconvenience to my affair with 
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your cousin: but if you will first do me the honour to make 
me acquainted with her name and family, I don't much care 


if I do take a little pains afterwards to come to a right uns 
| derstanding with you. | BMC” 


Clar. Come, come, since you See this assurance will do 
you no good, you had better put on a simple look, and ge- 
nerously confess your frailties: the same slyness that de- 
ceived me first, will Still find me woman enough to pardon 

vou. | | 


At. That bite won't os: Aud.) Sure, madam, you mis- 


take me for some other person. „ 


Clar. Insolent ! audacious villain ! I am not to have my 
senses then! 


At. No. 5 | | d5ides | 


Clar. And you are resolved to stand it to the last! 

At. The last extremity. Pd | Aide. 

Clar. Well, sir, since you are so much a Stranger to Colo- 

nel Standfast, 111 tell you where to find him, and tell him 
this from me; I hate him, scorn, detest, and lothe him: 1 
never meant him but at best for my diversion, and should he 
ever renew his dull addresses to me, I'll have him used as his 
vain insolence deserves. Now, sir, I have no more to say, 
and I desire you would leave the house immediately. 

At. I would not willingly disoblige you, madam, but ' tis 
impossible to stir till I have seen your cousin, and cleared 
myself of these strange aspersions. a 246 

Clar. Don't flatter yourself, sir, with so vain a hope, for | 
must tell you, once for all, you've seen the last of her; and if 
vou won't be gone, you'll oblige me to have you forced away. 

At. I'll be even with you. [ Aeide.] Well, madam, since I 
find nothing can prevail upon your cruelty, I'll take my leave: 


but as you hope for justice on the man that wrongs you, at 


least be faithful to your lovely friend. And when you have 
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named to her my utmost guilt, yet paint my passion as it is, 
Sincere. Tell her what tortures I endure in this severe ex- 

clusion from her sight, that till my innocence is clear to her, 


and she again receives me into mercy. 


4 madman's frenxy's heaven to what I. feel; e 
De awound you give *tis 5he alone can heal. Exit. 
Clar. Most abandoned impudence! And yet 1 know not 
which vexes me most, his out-facing my senses, or his inso- 
lent owning his passion for my cousin to my face: 'tis im- 
possible she could put him upon this, it must be all his own; 
but be it as it will, by all that! S WOman I'll have revenge. 
Ls 


Re-enter ATALL and Lady SaDLI PE at the other Side. 


"ts Hey-day is there no way down stairs here? n Death! 


I cann't find my way out! This is the oddest house—— 
L. Sad. Here he is—l'll venture to pass by him. 
At. Pray, madam, which is the nearest way out? 


L. Sad. Sir, out a 269 
41. Oh, my stars! is't you, madam, this is fortunate in- 


deed—l beg you'll tell me, do you live here, madam ? 


IL. Sad. Not very far off, sir: but this is no place to talk 


with you alone—indeed I must beg your pardon. 


At. By all those kindling charms that fire my soul, no - 


consequence on earth shall make me quit my hold, Lil 


you've given me some kind assurance that I shall see you | 
again, and specdily 'egad Pl have one out of the family 


"at leaSt. 1 85 5 _ 
L. Sad. Oh, good, here's company ! 279 


* * 


At. Oh, do not rack me with delays, but quick, before 
this dear short-lived opportunity's lost, inform me where you 
live, or kill me: to part with this soft white hand is ten 
thousand daggers to my heart. l Kissing it eagerly. 
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L. Sad. Oh, lud! 1 am going home this minute ; and if 


you should offer to dog my chair, I protest l was ever 
= Sure ! Oh— follow me down 


-lorc— 
me.” . [ Exeunt. 
| Re-enter CLARINDA, and SYLVIA. 
Syl. Ha, ha, ha ! 


Clar. Nax you may laugh, madam, but what I tell you 7 0] 


true. 2590 
Sy. Ha, ha, ba! 
Clar. You don't believe, then! ? 
| Hl. 1 do believe, that when some women are indined to 


like a man, nothing more palpably discovers it, than their 
railing at him; ha, ha, ha! 
know you laughed at me just now upon the same occasion. 


Your pardon, cousin; you 


Clar. The occasion's quite different, madam ; I hate him. 


And, once more I tell you, he's a villain; you're imposed 


on. He's a colonel of foot, his regiment? s now in Spain, and 


his name's Stand fast. 300 


_ $Syl. But pray, good cousin, whence had you this intelli- 


gence of him? 


Clar. From the same place that you had your false account, 
madam, his own mouth. 
cl. What was his business with n | 
Clar. Much about the same as his business with you 
Love. 
Syl. Love! to you ! 


Clar. Me, madam ! Lord, 3 am I ? Old, or a monster! 


Is it so prodigious that a man should like me? 310 
Sy/, No! but I'm amazed to think, if he had liked you, he 


should leave you so soon, for me! 


Clar. For you! leave me for you! No, madam, I did not 


tell you that, neither! ha, ha! 


ble opinion of my merit; when a woman of sense frowns 
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Sy/. No! What made you so violently angry with him, 
then? Indeed, cousin, you had better take some other fairer 
way; this artifice is much too weak to make me break with 
him. But, however, to let you see I can be still a friend; 
prove him to be what you say he is, and my engagements 
with him shall soon be over. 5 320. 

Clar. Look you, madam, not but I slight the tenderest of 


| his addresses: but to convince you that my vanity was not 
mistaken in him, I'll write to him by the name of Colonel 

| Standfast, and do you the same by that of Freeman; and 

let's each appoint him to meet us at my Lady Sadlife's at the 
same time: if these appear two different men, I think our 
dispute's easily at an end; if but one, and he does not own. 


all I have said of him to your face, I'll make you a very hum 
ble curtsey, and beg your pardon, _ 329 

Sy. And if he does own it, Pl make your adyehip, the 
same reverence, and beg yours. 


Enter CLERIMONT. 

Clar. Psha ! he here! | 3 
Cler. I am glad to find you in such good company, 
madam. : 5 TT | 
Clar. One's seldom long in good company, sir. 
Cler. I am sorry mine has been so troublesome of late; 
but I value your ease at too high a rate, to disturb it. 


| | [ Going, 
H. Nay, Mr. Clerimont, upon my word you sha'n't stir. 
Hark you. [ Mhispers.] — Your pardon, cousin. 339 


3 I must not lose him, neither Mr. Clerimont' 8 way 
to be severe in his construction of people's meaning. 


5 PI write my letter, and be with you, cousin. [ Exit. 


Cler. It was always my principle, madam, to have an hum 


upon me, I ought to think I deserve it. 
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Clar. But to expect to be always received with a smile, 


I think, is having a very eee opinion of one's 
merit. 348 


Cler. We differ E little as to fact, i: for these ten 
days past, I have had no distinction, but a severe reserved- 


ness. You did not use to be so sparing of your good- humour; 
and while 1 see you gay to all the world but me, I cann't but 
be a littie concerned at the change. 

Clar. If he has discovered the colonel. now, 15 wadone! 
he could not meet him, sure.—] must humour him a little. 
[ 45ide.] Men of your sincere temper, Mr. Clerimont, I own, 
don't always meet with the usage they deserve: but women 
are giddy things, and had we no errors to answer for, the 
use of good-nature in a lover would be lost. Vanity 1s our 

inherent weakness : you must not chide, if we are sometimes 


fonder of your passions than your prudence. 1 a6. 


Cler. This friendly condescension makes me more your 
slave than ever. Oh, yet be kind, and tell me, have I been 
tortured with a groundless jealousy? 

Clar. Let your own heart be judge but don't take it all 


if I leave you now—l have some earnest business with my 


cousin Sylvia: but to-night at my Lady Dainty' s I'll make 
you amends; you'll be there, 


_ Cle, I need not promlse you, 369 
Clar. Your servant. 


imposed on ! Now for the colonel. _ | avade and exit, 


Cler. This unexpected change of humour more stirs my 


jealousy than all her late severity.— I waich her close; 


For the that from a Jus of reprouch 15 e,, 


2 | 1414 T4 * 1 71 1. 1 Pl: 
Gives more 5usficcon of he guilty mind, 375 


And throws her cmiles, line dust, to 5trike the lover Blind. 
| : | [ Exit, 
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ACT In. SCENZ 7. 


| Lady Dainty's Apartment. A Table with Phials, Gallipots, | 
Glasces, Sc. Enter Lady Dai NTY, and S1TUP her Woman, 


. Lady Dainty. 
Sirur! Situp! 
Sit. Madam! 
7 Dain. Thou art strangely slow; 31 cold thee the arts 
horn; I have the vapours to that degree! 5 
Sit. If your lad) Ship would take my advice, you Should e'en 
fling your physic out of the window; if you were not in per- 
fe& health in three days, I'd be bound to be sick for you. 
I. Dain. Peace, goody impertinence! I tell thee, no wo- 
man of quality is, or should be in perfect health Huh, 
huh! [Cong faintly. — To be always in health is as vulgar 
as to be always in humour, and would equally betray one's 
want of wit and breeding. — Where are the fellows? 12 
Sit. Here, madam- 
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Enter two Footmen. 


L. Dain. Cæsar l run to my Lady Roundsides; desire to 
know how she rested; and tell her the violence of my cold is 
abated :=—=huh, huh ! Pompey, step you to my Lady Kill- 
chairman's; give my service; say, I have been so embar— 
rasscd with the spleen all this morning, that I am under the 

greatest uncertainty in the world whether I shall be able to 
Stir out or no And, d'ye hear; desire to know how my 
lord does, and FE new monkey. [ Exeunt Footmen. 

Sit. In my conscience, these great ladies make themselves 
sick to make themselves business; and are well or ill, only 
in ceremony to one another. | [doice, 
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L. . Where's t other fellow? 2 25 
Sit. He is not returned yet, madam. 
L. Dain, Tis indeed a strange lump, not fit to carry a dis- 


ease to any body; I sent him t'other day to the Dutchess of 


Diet-Drink with the cholic, and the brute put it into his own 
tramontane language, and called it the belly-ach. 


Sit. I wish your ladyship had not occasion to send for any; 
for my part „ 


L. Dain. Thy part pre 'ythee, thou wert made of the 
rough masculine kind; 'tis betraying our sex not to be sickly 


and tender. All the families I visit have something derived 
to them from the elegant nice state of indisposition; you see, 
even in the men, a genteel, as it were, stagger, or twine of 


the bodies; as if they were not yet confirmed enough for the 
rough laborious exercise of walking, „a lazy saunter in 
their motion, something so quality! and their voices $0 
soft and low, you'd think they were falling asleep, they arc 
4 so very delicate. V 


Sit. But, methinks, madam, it would be better if the 
© men were not altogether so tender. 

L. Dain, Indeed, I have sometimes wished the | creature: 
« were not, but that the niceness of their frame so much dis- 
* tinguishes them from the herd of common people :?* nay, 


even most of their diseases, you see, are not prophaned by the 
crowd: the apoplexy, the gout, and vapours, are all peculiar 


to the nobility. —— Huh, huh! and I could almost wish, 


that colds were only ours; — there's something in them so 


genteel, so agreeably disordering——huh, huh ! 1 


Sit. That, I hope, I shall never be bit for them—Your la- 


dyship forgot the spleen. 
L. Dain Oh! —my dear spleen 
to some of us. 


—1 grudge that even 


Sit. 1 knew an ironmonger' 8 vite, in the city, that. was 


mightily troubled with it. 
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E. Dain Foh'! What a creature hast thou named! An 


ironmonger's wife have the spleen! Thou mightest as well 


have said her husband was a fine gentleman, ——Give me 
something. oz: 
Sit. Will your ladyship please to take any of the steel 
drops ? or the bolus ? or the eleQuary ? or 
L. Dain, This wench will smother me with questions 
huh, huh ! bring any of them these healthy sluts are 


so boisterous, they split one's brains? : I fancy myself in an 
inn while she talks to me ; I must have some decayed person 


of quality about me; for the commons of England are the 
—hul, huh ! | 7 


Enter Servants 


Serv. Mrs. Sylvia, madam, i is come to wait upon your lady- 
Ship:- 

L. Dain, Desire her to walk 1 in ; let the physic alone: PI 
take a little of her company; she's mighty good for the 


spleen 


| Enter SY LVL. 
Wl. Dear Lady Dainty ! 
L. Dain. My good creature, I'm overjoyed to sce you- 


| huh, bak! 79 


cyl. Iam sorry to see your ladyship wrapt up thus; I was 
in hopes to have had your company to the Indian hows, 5 


L. Dain, If any thing could tempt me abroad, 'twould be 


that place, and such agreeable company; but how came you, 
my dear Sylvia, to be reconciled to any thing in an Indian 
house? you used to have a most barbarous incliantion for. our 
own odious manufactures. | 

Sy. Nay, madam, 1 am only going to recruit my tea-table : 
as to the rest of their rumperr I am as much out of humour 
With it as ever. 89 
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L. Dain. Well, thou art a ——_— creature, thy distaste 15 a 


so diverting. 
H. And your ladyship is SO expensive that really I am not 
able to come into it. 

L. Dain. Now it is to me 3 how some women 
can muddle away their money upon housewifery, children, 
books, and charities, when there are so many well-bred ways, 


and foreign curiosities, that more elegantly require it have 
every morning the rarities of all countries brought to me, and 
am in love with every new thing [ Em ACE the people come 


"yet, Sur e 
Sit. They have been below, madam, this half hour. 
by Dain. Dispose them! in the parlour, and we'll be there 
presently. | BE [Exit Sit. 
Sy]. How can your ladyship take such pleasure in being 
cheated with the baubles of other countries ? 
Ti. Dain, Thou art a very infidel to all fnery. 
/. And you are a very bigot= _ 
L. Dain, A person of all reason, and no complaisance. 
Hl. And your ladyship all complaisance, and no reason. 
I. Dain. Follow me, and be converted. [ Exeunt. 


Re-enter Sirup, a Woman with China Ware; an Indian Mas 
with Screens, Tea, Se. 4 Birdman with a Paroquet, Mon- 
REY s e. 


Sir. Cad come, into this room. . 
Chi. I hope your ladyship's lady won't be long in coming. 
Sit. I don't care if she never comes to you. lt seems you 


trade with the ladies for old clothes, and give them china for 
their gowns and petticoats ; I'm like to have a fine time on't 


with such creatures as you indeed ! 


Chi. Alas, madam, I'm but a 8855 woman, and am a forced 


no 
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to do any thing to live: will your ladyship be pleased to ac- 


cept of a piece of china ? | 119 


Sit. Puh! no; — I don't e end I must needs 


say you look like an honest woman. (Looking on it. 


Chi. Thank you, good madam, 


Sit. Our places are like to come to a fine pass indeed, if 
our ladies must buy their china with our perquisites : at this 
rate, my lady sha'n't have an old fan, or a glove ; but—— 


Chi. Pray, madam, take 1t. 


Sit. No, not I; I won't have it, especially without a saucer 


to it. Here, take it again. 


Chi. Indeed you shall accept of it. 2 129 | 


Sit. Not I, truly come, give it me, give it me ;—here's 


my lady. 


Ener Lady Dlinrr, and SYLVIA. 


L. Dain. Well, my dear, is not this a pretty sight now? 


Sy. It's better than so many doQors and apothecaries, 


indeed. 


L. Dain. All trades must live, you know; and those no 
more than these could subsist, if the world were all wise, or 


healthy. 


$y]. I am afraid our real diseases are but few to our ima- 


ginary, and doctors get more by the sound than the sickly. 
L. Dain. My dear, you're allowed to say any thing—but 


now I must talk with the . you got any thing 


new there? | 142 
Chi. Ind. NE Bird. Yes, an't please your ladyship. 
L. Dain. One at once. 


Bird, IJ have brought your ladyship the finest monkey—— | 


Syl. What a filthy thing it is! 


L. Dain, Now I think he looks very humorous and agree- 


able— 


I vow, in a white perriwig he might do mischief. 
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Indian he looks! 
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Could he but talk and take Snuff, there's ne'er a a fop-1 in town 


would go beyond him 150 
Fyl. Most fops would go rider if they did not speak; 
but talking, indeed, very often makes them worse company 
than monkies. 


L. Dain. Thou pretty little dure of man l- 


How very 
I could kiss the dear creature! 
Sl. Ah, don't touch him! hell bite! 


Bird. No, madam, he 1s the tamest you ever saw, and the 
least mischievous. 1 158 


L. Dain. Then take him away, I won't have him; for 


mischief is the wit of a monkey; and I would not give a 
farthing for one that would not break me three or four 
pounds worth of china in a morning. Oh, 1 am in love 


with these Indian figures !—Do but observe what an inno- 


cent natural simplicity there is in all the actions of them. 


Chi. These are Pagods, madam, that the Incians worship, 
I. Dain. So far I am an Indian. 

Sl. Now to me they are all monsters. 

L. Dain. Profane creature! 

Chi. Is your ladyship for a piece of ok Flanders 3 ? 
L. Dain. Um—no; I don't care for it, now it is not pro- 


hibited. 171 


Ind. will your ladyship be pleased to bade a pou of fine 


tea ? 


L. Dain. What, filthy 4 wokien, I suppose ? 
Ind. No, madam ; right Kappakawawa. 


JL. Dain. Well, there's something in the very Sound oi 


that name, that makes it irresistible.— What! is it a pound? 
Ind. But six guineas, madam. 


IL. Dain. How infinitely cheap! VIl buy it all —Situp, 
take the man in and pay him, and let the rest call again 
to-morrow, 181 


4, 


do 


tl 


44 III. THE DOUBLE GALLANT. 35 


Om. Bless your ladyship. [| Exeunt Sit. Chi. Ind. and Bird. 
L. Dain, Lord, how tcyerish Jam the least motion 
does so disorder me do but feel me. 


_ 8yl. No, really, I think you are in very good temper. 
L. Dain. Burning, indeed, child. 


Enter Servant, Dog, and Apothecary. 


Serv. Madam, here comes Doctor Bolus, and the apo- 


er | [Exit 
L. Dain. Oh, doQor, I'm glad you” re come one is not 


sure of a moment's life without you. 190 
Dr. How did your lady ship rest, madam ? [ Feel: her pulse, 


= L. Dain, Never worse, indeed, doctor: I once fell into a 
little slumber, indeed, but then was disturbed by the most 


odious, frightful dream, that if the fright had not wakened 


| me, I had certainly e in wy. meop: with the appre- 
hension. 


Dr. A certain sign of a disordered brain, madam but Pll 


order something that shall compose your ladyship. 198 


L. Dain, Mr. Rhubarb, I must quarrel with you——you 


don't disguise your medicines enough ; they taste all physic. 


Rhu. Toalter it more might offend the operation, madam. 
L. Dain. I don't care what is offended, so my taste is not. 


Dr. Hark you, Mr. Rhubarb, withdraw the medicine, 
rather than to make it pleasant: Ill ing a reason for the 
want of its operation. Tg 


Ru. But, sir, if we don't look about us, She'll grow well 
upon our hands. 


Dr. Never fear that ; she's too much 4 woman of quality 
to dare to be well without her doctor's opinion. 209 
Rhu. Sir, we have drained the whole catalogue of dis- 


eases already ; ; there's not another left to put in her head. 
Dr. Then I'll make her go them over again. 


yo 
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Enter CARELESS. 


Care. So, here's the old levee, doctor and apothecary in 
close consultation! Now will 1 demolish the quack and his 


medicines before her face, — Mr. Rhubarb, your servant. 


Pray what have you got in your hand there ? 

Rhub. Only a julep and composing draught for my lady, 
sir. 

Care. Have you so, sir? Pray let me see—I'II prescribe 
to-day, Door, you may As lacy Shall take no physic, 
at present, but me. 

Dr. Sir- 


Care. Nay: if you won't believe me 


2 


-[B reaks the hials. 


L. Dain. Ahl [Frighted, and leaning upon Syl. 


Dr. Come away, Mr. Rhubarb—he'll certainly put her 
out of order, and then she'll send for us again, 


[ Exeunt DoF. and 22 


Care. Vou see, madam, what pains I take to come into 
your favour. 


I. Dain. You take a very preposterons way, I can tell you, 


sir. 230 


Care, I cann't tell how I succeed, but I am sure I endea- 
vour right; for I study every morning new impertinence to 


entertain you: for since I find nothing but dogs, doctors, 


and monkies, are your favourites, it is very hard if your 
| ladyship won't admit me as one of the number. 

Ii. Dain. When I find you of an equal merit with my 
monkey, you shall be in the same state of favour, I confess, 


as a proof of your wit, you have done me as much mischief 
here. But you have not half pug's judgment, nor his spirit; 
for the creature will do a world of pleasant things, without 


caring whether one likes them or not. 241 


" We” | 
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Care. Why, truly, m madam, ihe little gentleman, my rival, I 
believe, is much in the right on't: and, if you observe, J have 
taken as much pains of late to disoblige, as to please you. 

L. Dain. You Succeed d better in one than t'other, I can tell 
you, sir. 

Care. I am glad on't ; for if you had not me now and then 
to plague you, what would you do for a pretence to be 


 chaerined, to faint, have the spleen, the vapcurs, and all those 
wmodish disorders that so nicely distinguish a woman of qua- 


lity ? | E 251 
T., Da l am perfeklly confounded ;— Certainly there are 
some people too impudent for our resentment. 

Care. Modesty's a starving virtue, madam, an old thread- 
bare fashion of the lart age, and would sit as oddly upon a 
lover now, as a picked beard * and mustachios. 

L. Dain. Most astonishing ! | 

Care. I have iricd sighing and looking silly a great while, 
but *twould not de—nay, had you had as little wit as geod- 
nature, should have proceeded to dance and sing. Tell me 
but how, what face or form can worship you, _ behold 
your votary. 5 262 
1 Dai. Not, sir, as the Persians do the sun, Sh your 


face towards me. 'The best proof you can give me of your 


horrid deyotion, 15 never to see me more. Come, my dear. 
.. I'm amazed 80 much assurance should not succeed. 
| | [Exeun! L. Dain. and Syl. 
Care. All this sha'n't make me out of love with my virtue. 


Impudence has ever been a successful quality, and *twould 


be hard, indeed, if I should be the first that did not thrive 
by it. "4 = | | | 2 


— 
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SCENE II. 


CLERIMONT's Lodgings, Enter ATALL, and FINDER, his man, 


At. You are sure you know the house again? 271 


Fin. Ah, as well as I do the upper gallery, sir !—"Tis Sir 
Solomon Sadiife's, at the two glass lanthorns, within three 


doors of my Lord Duke's. 


At. Very well, sir—then take this letter, inquire for my 


Lady Sadlife's woman, and stay for an answer. 
Fin. Yes, sir. | Ss | TE 
A1. Well, I find *tis as ridiculous to propose pleasure in 


love without variety of mistresses, as to pretend to be a keen 


sportsman without a good stable of horses. How this lady 
may prove 1 cannot tell; but if she is not a deedy tit at the 
bottom, I'm no jockey. _ 9 5 2 


Re enter FINDER. 

Fin. Sir, here are two letters for you. 
At. Who brought them? | 
Fin. A couple of footmen, and they both detire an 
answer. 
ts Bid them stay, and do you make haste where I ordered 
you. ; 
Fin; Nes, ir. la. 

At. To Colonel Standfast that's  Clarinda? s hand To 
Mr. Freeman—that must be my Incognita.— Ah, I have 


most mind to open this first but if Yother malicious crea- 


ture should have perverted her growing inclination to me, 
*twould put my whole frame in a trembling.—Hold, I'll 
guess my fate by degrees—this may give me a glimpse of 
it. [ Reads Clarinda's letter. ]J—Um—um—um Ha! To 


meet her at my Lady Sadlife's at seven o'clock to-night, and 
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take no manner of notice of my late disowning myself to 


her—Something's at the bottom of all this.—— Now to solve 
the riddle. | Reads the other letter.] My cousin Clarinda has 


told some things of you that very much alarm me; but ! am 


willing to suspend my belief of them till I see you, which I 


desire may be at my Lady Sadlife's at seven this evening.“ 


he devil! the same place e As you value the real 


friendship of your 


IN co NITA. 


So, now the riddle's out—the rival queens are fairly come to 


a reference, and one or both of them I must lose, that's posi- 
tive. Had . . 309 


Enter CLRRIMONT. 
Hard fortune Nov, poor Impudence, what will become 
of thee? — Oh, Clerimont, such a complication of adven- 
tures since I saw thee! such sweet hopes, fears, and unac- 


countable dithculties, SUre never poor dog was Surrounded 
with, 


Cler. Oh, you are an industrious person! you'll get over 
them. But, pray, let's hear. 


At. To begin, then, in the climax of my misfortunes ;— 


In the first place, the private lodgings that my Incognita 


appointed to receive me in, prove to be the very individual 5 
habitation of my other mistress, whom (to complete the 


blunder of my ill-luck) she civilly introduced in person, to 


| recommend me to her better acquaintance. 322 


Cler. Ha, ha! — Death! a how could you stand them both 
together ? 


At. The old 1 stuck like a burr to my name af 


Freeman, addressed my Incognita before the other's face, and 
with a most unmoved good breeding, harmlessly faced her 


down I had never seen her in my life before. 
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Cler. The prettiest modesty 1 ever heard of! Well, but 


how did they discover you at last? | . 330 

At. Why, faith, the matter's yet in suspense; and I find 
by both their letters, that they don't yet well know what to 
think : (but, to go on with my luck) you must know, they 


have since both appointed me, by Several names, to meet 


them at one and the same Places at seven o clock this ewig 
Cler. Ah! 8 
At. And, lastly, to crown my fortune (as if the devil him- 
self most triumphantly rode a-straddle upon my ruin) the fa- 


tal place of their appointment happens to be the very house 


of a third lady, with whom I made an acquaintance since 
morning, and had just before sent word 1 would visit near the 
Same hour this evening. 342 


Cler. Oh, murder! Poor Atall, thou art really fallen under 


the last degree of compassion. 
At. And yet, with a little of thy assistance, in the middle 


of their small shot, I don't still des; pair of holding my head 


above water. 
Cler. Death ! but you cannot meet them both you must 
lose one of them, unless you can split yourself. 

At. Pr'ythee, don't suspect my courage or my modesty; 
for I'm resolved to go on, if you will stand by me. 351 


Cler. Faith, my very curiosity would make me do that. 


But what can I do? 

At. Vou must appear for me, upon OCCASION, in person. 
Cler. Wich all my heart. What else? 

At. J shall want a queen's messenger in my interest, or 
rather one that can personate one. 

Cler. That's easily found But what to do? 


At. Come along, and Ill tell you; for first I must answer 


their letters. | 360 
Cler. Thou art an original, faith, Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 


Changes 10 Sir SoLOMON's Hoe. 13 Sir SoLOMON le ading 


Lady SADLIFE, and WiSHWELL, ber WOMAN, 


Sir Sol, There, madam, let me have no more of these 


airings.— No good, I am sure, can keep a woman five or six 
hours abroad in a morning. | ae: ©) 


L. Sad. You deny me all the innocent fi eedoms of life. 
Sir Sol. Ha! you have the modish cant of this end of the 
town, I see; intriguing, gaming, gadding, and party-quar- 


"ries, with a pox to them, are innocent freedoms, forsooth! 


I. Sad. I don't know what you mean; Pm sure J have 
not one acquaintance in the world that does an ill thing. 
Sir Sol. They must be better looked after than your lady- 


Ship then; but I'll mend my hands as fast as 1 can. Do 


you look to your reputation henceforward, and T'Iþ take care 
of your person. | 370 


L. Sad. You wrong my virtue with these unjust suspicions. 


Sir Sol. Ay, it's no matter for that; better I wrong it 
than you. I'll secure my doors for this day at least. Exil. 

L. Sad. Oh, Wishwell! What shall I do? 

- With. What's the matter, madam 2? | 

L. Sad. I expc a letter from a gentleman every 1 minute 
and if it should fall into Sir Solomon! 8 hands, I'm tuined 


past redemption-. | 382 
Wish. He won't suspect it, madam, sure, if they are di- 


rected to me as they used to be. 

L. Sad. But his jealousy's grown 80 violent of late, there's 
no tr usting 4 to it now, If he meets it, I shall be locked up 
for ever. ; 

H/15h. Oh, dear madam ! 1 vow your ladyship frights me 
Why, he'll kill me for Keeping counsel, 389 
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portunity to convince you of its sincerity;' 
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I. Sad. Run to the window, quick, and watch the mes- 


senger. [Exit Wish.] Ah, there's my ruin near !—] feel it 


— 4 cuoc ing at the door. | What shall I do? Be very 
insolent, or very humble, and cry? —1 have known some 


women, upon these occasions, outstrut their husbands' jea- 


lousy, and make them ask pardon for finding them out. 
Oh, lud, here he comes !—I cannot do't; my courage fails 


me -I must e'en stick to my handkerchief, and trust to 
nature. EY „%% 6 00 


| Re-enter Sir $00M0n „ taking a Leiter from FINDER. 


Sir Sol. Sir, I shall make bold to read this letter; and if 


you have a mind to save your bones, there's your way out. 


Fin. Oh, terrible! I sha'n't have a whole one in my 
skin, when I come home to my master. [ Exit. 

L. Sad. [ Aside.] I'm lost for ever! 

Sir Sol. ¶ Reads.] Pardon, most divine creature, the im- 
patience of my heart, Very well! these are her innocent 
freedoms! A cockatrice !— which languishes for an op- 
—Oh, the 
tender son of a whore — “ which nothing could relieve, 
but the sweet hope of seeing you this evening. - Poor lady, 
whose virtue I have wronged with unjust suspicion! 410 

L. Sad. Pm ready to diok with apprehens1on. 

Sir Sol. [ Reads.) To- night at seven, expect your dying 


Strephon.'—Die, and be damn'd; for I'll remove your com- 
forter, by cutting her throat. I could find in my heart to 
ram his impudent letter into her windpipe 


Ha! what's 
this! — To Mrs. Wishwell, my lady Sadlife's woman. — 


Ad, l'm glad of it with all my heart! What a happy 
thing it is to have one's jealousy disappointed l- Now have 
I been cursing my poor wife for the mistaken wickedness of 
that trollop. Tis well I kept my thoughts to myself: for 


he 


+ 


if 


publicly. 
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the virtue of a wife, when wrongfully accused, is most un- 
mercifully insolent. Come, Ill do a great thing; I'll Kiss 
her, and make her amends—— What's the matter, my dear ? 
Has any thing frighted you ? we . 
I. Sad. Nothing but your hard usage. 425 
Sir Sol. Come, come, dry thy tears; it shall be so no 
more. But hark ye, I have made a discovery here — Vour 


Wishwell, Pm afraid, is a slut; she has an intrigue, 


L. Sad. An intrigue ! Heavens, in our family! 
Sir Sol. Read there I wish she be honest. | 
L. Sad. How !—— lf there be the least ground to think it, 


Sir Solomon, positively she sha'n't stay a minute in the 


house — Impudent creature have an affair with a man! 
Sir Sol. But hold, my dear; don't let your virtue censure 


N Severely neither. 435 


I. Sad. I shudder at the thoughts of her. 
Sir Sol. Patience, I say How do we e know but his c court- | 
Ship may be honourable ? | 
L. Sad. That, indeed, requires some > pause. 
Wish, [ Peeping in.] So all's safe, I 5ce——He thinks the 
letter's to me——Oh, good madam |! that letter was to me, 


the fellow says. I wonder, sir, how you could serve one $0! 


If my sweetheart should hear you had opened it, I know he. 


would not have me, so he would not. St 444 


Sir Sol. Never fear that ; for if he is in love with you, : 
he's too much a fool to mind being laughed at. 

L. Sad. If it be yours, here, take your stuff; and next 
time, bid him take better care, than to send his letter so 

Wish. Yes, madam. But now your ladyship has read i 
I'd fain beg the honour of Sir Solomon to answer it for me 
for I cannot write. | 

I. Sad. Not write! 453 
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Sir Sol. Nay, he thinks she's above that, I suppose; for he 


calls her divine creature 


-A pretty piece of divinity, truly! 
—— hut, come, my dear; *egad we'll answer it for her. 
Here's paper you shall do it. 

L. Sad. I, Sir Solomon! Lard, I won't write to fellows, 


not I, — I hope he won't take me at my word. Aide. 


Sir Sol. Nay, you shall do it. Come, it will get her a 
good husband. | TIT 
__ Wich,” Ay, pray good aan, do. TL 
Sir Sol. Ah, how eager the jade is! ] 
L. Sad. 1 cannot tell how to write to any body but you, 
my dear. 
Ser Sol. Well, well, PII dictate then. Come, begin. 
L. Sad. Lard, this is the oddest fancy !— [Sits 10 write, 
Sir Sol. Come, come — Dear sir— (for we'll be as loving 
as he for his ears.) 


Misb. No, pray madam, begin, Dear deen or, My dearest 


angel. 471 


L. Sad. Out, you fool ! you must not be so fond Dear 


sir, is very well. | :  [Wrates, 
Sir Sol. Ay, ay, so 'tis; but these young fillies are for 


Setting out at the top of their speed. But, pr'ythee, Wish 


well, what | is thy lover; for the stile of his jetter may serve 
for a countess? 


With. Sir, he's but a butler at present; but he's a | 


scholard, as you may see by his hand- writing; and in time 

may come to be a steward; and then we sha'n't be long 

without a coach, sir. 481 
L. Sad. Dear sir What must I write next ? 


dir Sol, Why —— 2 | [ Mustng, 


Mish. Hoping you are in good health, as I am at this 
present writing. 


Sir Sol. YOu puppy, he'll langh at you. 


O 
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1 ih. I'm sure my mother used to begin all her letters so. 
Sir Sol. And thou art every inch of thee her own daugh- 


ter, that Ill say for thee, 


oy Sad. Come, I have done it. | Read. ] c Dear sir, She 
must have very little merit that is insensible of yours.“ 491 


Sir Sol, Very well, faith! Write all yourself. 


IWish. Ay, good madam, do - that's better than mine. 
But, pray, dear madam, let it end with, So 1 rest your 
dearest loving friend, till death us do part. 

L. Sad. [ Aside.] This absurd slut will make me laugh out. 

Sir Sol. But, hark you, hussy; suppose now you should 


be a little scornful and insolent to shew your breeding, and 


a little ill-natured in it to shew your wit. 
. 25. Ay, sir, that is, if I designed him for my gallant; 


but since he is to be but my bent I must be very good- 


natured and civil betore I have him, and huff him, and shew 
my wit after. by 3503 
Sir Fol. Here's a jade for you! Lee But why must 


you huff your husband, hussy ? 


Wish. Oh, sir, that's to give him a good opinion of my 
virtue! for you know, sir, a husband cannot think one could 
be so very domineering, if one were not very honest. 

Sir Sol. *Sbud, this fool, on my conscience, speaks the 
sense of the whole sex! [ Aside. 

Mish. Then, Sir, 1 have been told, that a husband loves 
one the better, the more one hectors him; as a spaniel does, 
the more one beats him. | 913 

Sir Sol. Ha! thy husband will have a blessed time on't. 

L. Sad. 80 — I have done. 

Iish. Oh, pray madam, read it! 

I. Sad. | Keads,] Dear sir— She must have very / little 
merit that is insensible of yours; and while you continue 
to love, and tell me so, expect whatever you can hope from 
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so much wit, and such unfeigned sincerity— 


IVish. Oh, madam, it is not half kind enough ! Pray, put 
in some more dears. | 523 


Sir Sol. Ay, ay, sweeten it well; let it be all syrup, with 


a pox to her. | 
With, Every line should have a dear sweet sir in it, Jo it 
 Should——he'll think don't love him else. 5 
Sir Sol. Poor moppet! 
L. Sau. Nos no, *tis better now Well, what must be at 


the bottom, to answer Strephon? 30 


Sir Sol. Pray, let her divine ladyship sign Abigail. 

Il ich. No, pray, madam, put down Dn 

Sir Sol. Lipsamintha ! | 5 
I. Sad. No, come, I'll write Celia. Here, go in and 
seal it. 

Ser Sol. Ay, come, Ill lend you a wafer, that he mayn T 
wait for your divinityship. _ 

Misb. Pshaw! you always flout one so. 

[ Exeunt Sir Sol. and Wish. 

1. Sad. So, this! is luckily over — Well, I see, a woman 

should never be discouraged from coming off at the greatest 


plunge; for though I was half dead with the fright, yet, ts 
now I am a little recovered, I find 5 542 


T hat apprehension does 7 Bliss endear; 


T he real danger's nothing to the fear. [Exit. 


At the hour 
you mention, you will be truly welcome to your passionate — 


2 


8 


he 


it 
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ACT IV. SCENE J. 


Fir SoLOMON's 5. Enter Lats 88 „ArALL, and Wi 
| WELL: With lights, 


| Lady Sadlife, 
Tais room, I think, is pleasanter ; if you please, we'll sit 
here, sir — Wishwell, shut che door, and take the key o' th' 
inside, and set chairs. 

Wish. Yes, madam. 

IL. Sad. Lard, sir, what a strange opinion you must have 
of me, for receiving your visits upon so slender an nequaint= 
ance, 

Ar. J have a much stranger opinion, madam, of your order 5 
ing your servant to lock herself in with us. 9 
L. Sad. Oh, you would not have us wait upon ourselves! 

At. Really, madam, I cannot conceive that two lovers, 
alone, have much occasion for attendance. [ 7 hey git. 

L. Sad. Lovers! Lard, how you talk! Cannot people con- 
verse without that stuff: 

Ast. Um- Ves, madam, people may; but without a little 
of that stuff, conversation is generally very apt to be insipid. 

L. Sad. Pooh! why, we can say any thing without her hear- 
ing, you se. 

At. Ay; but if we should talk ourselves up to an occasion 
of being without her, it would look worse to send her out, 
than to have let her wait without when she was out. 2 

L. Sad. Vou are pretty hard to please, I find, sir. Some 
men, I believe, would think themselves well used i in so free a 
reception as yours. 

At. Ha! I see this is like to come to nothing this time; 
$0 PII een put her out of humour, that I may get off in time 
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to my incognita. [ Aide.] Really, madam, I can never think 
| myself free, where my hand and my tongue are tied 


[ Pointing to Wish. 
L. Sad. Your conversation, I find, is very different from 
what it was, sir. 39 


At, With submission, madam, I think it very proper for 


the place we are in. If you had sent for me only to sip tea, 
to sit still, and be civil, with my hat under my arm, like a 
strange relation from Ireland, or so, why w was I brought 
hither with so much caution anch privacy? | 
[ Sir Solomon guocſes at the acor. 
Wish. Oh, heavens, my master, madam ! 
Sir Sol. [Within.] Open the door there! 
L. Sad. What shall we do? 
At. Nothing now, I'm sure. 
I. Sad. Open the door, and say the g gentleman came to 
you. | Al 
With. Oh, lud, madam, I shall never be able to manage 
is at so short a warning we had better shut the gentle— 
man into the closet, and say he came to nobody at all. 
L. Sad. In, in then, for mercy's sake, quickly, sir! 
At. So- this is like to be a very pretty business I Oh, suc- 
cess and impudence, thou hast quite forsaken me! 
Eater the closet. 
With, Do you step into your bed-chamber, madam, and 
leave my master to me. = [Exit L. Sad. 


WISHWELL chers the dear, and Sir SOLOMON enters. 
Sir Sol. What? s the reason, mistress, 1 am to be locked out 
of my wife's apartment? —. ee e 
Misb. My lady was washing her—her—neck, sir, and 1 
could not come any sooner. 


Sir Sol. I'm sure I heard a man's voice. I As.) Bid your 


n 


A IV. THE DOUBLE GALLANTr. = oy 


lady come hither. [ Ext Wishwell.] He must be here 


—'tis so; all's out, all's over now: the devil has 
done his worst, and I am a cuckold in spite of my wisdom. 
*Sbud! now an Italian would poison his wife for this, a 


abouts- 


Spaniard would stab her, and a Turk would cut off her head 


with a scimitar; but a poor dog of an English cuckold now 
can only squabble and call names Hold, here she comes 
——-] must smother my JEALOUSY» that her guilt mayn't be 
upon its guard. 5 . 63 


Enter Lady SADLIFE, and W1ISHWELL. 


Sir Sol. My dear, how do you do ? Come hither, and kiss 
me. 

L. Sad. I did not expect you home so soon, my dear, 

Sir Sol. Poor rogue! l don't believe you did, with a pox 
to you. [ Acide.] Wishwell, go down; I have business with 
your lady, | 69 

Wish. Yes, sir but I'll watck you ! 1 tor I am airaid this 


good-humour has mischief at the bottom of it. [ Reitres. 


L. Sad. | scarce know whether he's jealous or not. 

Sir 8d. Now dare not I go near that closet door, lest the 
murdcrous dog Should poke a hole in my guts through the 
key-hole.- Um! have an old thought in my head 
ay, and that will discover the whole bottom of her affair. 
"Tis better to seem not to know one's dishonour, when one 
has not courage enough to revenge it. 


L. Sad. J don't like his looks, thechiciks, 79 


Sir Hol. Ocso 1 what have I forgot now ? 15 ythee, my 
dear, step into my study; for I am so weary! and in the 
uppermost parcel of letters, you'll find one that I received 
from Yorkshire to-day, in the scrutoire ; bring it down, and 
some paper; I will answer it while I think owt. 

| G 
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I. Sad. If you please to lend me your key—But nad you 
not better write in your study, my dear ? 

Sir Fel. No, no; I tell you, I'm so tired, I am not able to 
walk. There, make haste. | 

I. Sad. Would all were well ver! [ Exif, 

Sir Sol. Tis so, by her eagerness to be rid of me. Well, 
since I find I dare not behave myself like a man of honour in 
this business, ll at least act like a person of prudence and 
penetration; for say, should I clap a brace of slugs now in 
the very bowels of this rascal, it may hang me; but if it does 
not, it cannot divorce me. No, I'll e'en put ont the candles, 
and in a soft, gentle whore's voice, desire the gentleman to 
walk about his business; and if I can get him out before n 1 
wife returns, Ill fairly post myself in his room; and so, when 
she comes to set him at liberty, in the dark, I'll humour the 
cheat, till I draw her into some casual confession of the fact, 
and then this injured front a Shall bounce upon her like a thun- 
derbolt. [ Puts out the candles. 


IWish, [ Behind.) Say you so, sir? I'll take care my lady 
shall be provided for you. 5555 


Sir Sel, Hist, hist, sir, sir! 


Enter Ar ALL from the Closet. 


At. Is all clear? May I venture, madam ? 105 


Sir Scl. Ay, ay, quick, quick! make haste before Sir So- 
lomon returns. A strait-backed dog, I warrant him. [ 45:e.] 
But when shall I see you again! 


At. Whenever you'll promise me to make a better use of 
an opportunity. 


dir Scl. Ha! then tis possible he Aye 't yet have put the 
finishing stroke to me. 


At. Is this the door ? | Fs 
Sin Sol. Ay, ay, away. [Exit Atall.] So- now the danger 


PP 
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of being murdere is over, I find my courage returns: and 
if [ catch my wife but inclining to be no better than she 
Should be, I'm not sure that blood won't be the consequence. 


He goes into the Closet, and WISHWELL enters. 
ish. So—my lady has her cue; and if my wise master 
can give her no better proofs. of his penetration than this, 
She'd be a greater fool than he if she should not do what she 
has a mind to. Sir, sir, come, you ny come out now; Sir 
Solomen.'s gone. | | 122 


Enter Sir SOLOMON from the Closet. 

Sir Sol. So, now for a soft speech, to set her impudent 
blood in a ferment, and then let it out with my penknife.— 
LAcide. ] Come, dear creature, now let's make the kindest 
use of our opportunity. 

Iich. Not for the world. If Sir Solomon should come 
again, I should be ruined, Pray, begone— I'll send to you 
to-morrow, 

Sir Sol. Nay, now you love me not; you would not let me 
part else thus unsatisfied. | 131 

Misb. Now you're aaking: You know I love you, or 1 
should not run such hazards for you. 

Sir Scl. Fond whore! [ 45i4e.] But I'm afraid you love Sir 
Solomon, and lay up all your tenderness for him. 

Niob. Oh, ridiculous ! How can so sad a wretch give you 
the least uneasy thought ? I loath the very sight of him. 

Sir Sol. Damn'd, infernal strumpet! I can bear no longer 
Lights, lights, within there! "I [Seizes her. 

Wish, Ah! [Shrieks.] Who's this? Help! murder! 

Sir Sol. No, traitress, don't think to 'scape me; for, now 
Pre trapped thee in thy guilt, I could find in my heart to 
have thee flead alive, thy skin stuffed, and hung up in the 
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middle of Guildhall, as a terrible consequence of cuckoldom, 
to the whole city=—Lights there! 


Enter Lady SADLIFE with a light, 


L. Sad, Oh, Heavens ! what's the matter ? 


Sir Sol. looks astonished, 
Ha! what do I se! My servant on the floor, and Sir Solo- 


mon offering On to her h, I cann't bear it! Oh! 


[ Falls into a chair, 
255 Hol. What has the devil been doing here? 


L. Sad, This the reward of all my virtue! Oh, revenge, 


revenge! 151 
Sir Sol. My dear, my good, virtuous, injured dear, be pa- 
tient; for here has been such wicked doings 
I. Sad. Oh, torture! Do you own it too? 'Tis well my 
love protects you. But for this wretch, this monster, this 
sword shall do me justice on her. 


[ Runs at her with Sir Solomon's 5werd. 
Sir Sol. Oh, hold, my poor mistaken dear! This horrid 
jade, the gods can tell, is innocent for me; but she has had, 
it seems, a strong dog in the closet here; which I suspecting, 
put myself into his place, and had almost tr apped her in the 
very impudence of her iniquity. | 161 
L. Sad. How! I'm glad to find he dares not own 'twas his 
jealousy of me [ {5 ides 
ish. [| Kneelins.] Dear madam, I hope your ladyship wil 


pardon the liberty 1 took in your absence, in bringing my 


lover into your ladyship's chamber ; but I did not think you 
would come home from prayers so soon; and so J was forced 
to hide him in that closet: but my master suspecting the 
busincss, it seems, turned him out unknown to me, and then 
put himself there, and so had a mind to discover whether 


ks wt __ 


| lady, = | 200 
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there was any harm between us; and so, because he fan eied 
1 had been naught with him 172 
Sir Sol. Ay, my dear, and the jade was so con foundedly 
fond of me, that I grew out of all patience, and fell en 
her like a fury. _ 
L. Sad, Horrid creature FORE And does she think to stay 
a minute in the family after such impudence? 


Sir Sol. Hold, my e it his should be the man that 
is to marry her, you know there may be no harm done yet. 

Wizh. Yes, it was he indeed, madam. 120 
Sir Sol. L. {side,] 1 must not let the jade be tu rned away, 


for fear she should put it in my wife's head that J hid myself 


to discover her ladyship, and then the d evil would not be able 
to live 1n the house with her, 
ish. Now, a sir, you know what 1 can tel! of YOu, 
FAride 20 Sir Sol. 
there's a guinea 


Ser Sol. Mum that's a good girl; 


for you. 


L. Sad. Well, upon your intercession, my dear, l' pardon 


her this fault. But, pray, mistress, let me hear of no more 


Such doings. I am $0 disordered with this frighit Fetch 


my prayer-book ; I'll endeavour to compose myself. 191 


Zæeuus L. Sad. and Wish. 
Sir Sol. Ay, do £0; that” s my good dear What two 
blessed escapes have I had! to find myself no cuckold at last, 
and, which had been equally terrible, my wife not know I 
wrongfully suspected her Woll, at length, I am fully con- 
vinced of her virtue—and now, if I can but cut off the abo- 
minable expence that attends some of *her impertinent ac 
quaintance, I shall chew myself a Machiavel. 


Re-enter WISHWELL: 


Misb. Sir, here's my Lady Dainty come to wait upon my 
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Sir Sol. Jam sorry for't, with all my heart Why did von 
say she was within ? 

IFish. Sir, she did not ask if 5 was; but she's never de- 
nied to her. 85 
Sir Sol. Gadso! why then, if you please to leave her lady- 
ship to me, I'll begin with her now. 


WISUE LI. brings in Lady DainTy. 


2 Dain. Sir Solomon, your very.humbie servant. 
Sir Sol. Yours, yours, madam. | 
I. Dain, Where's my lady ? 209 


Sir Sol. Wliere your ladyship very seldom is—at prayers. 


Eater Lady SADLIFE. 


L. Sad. My 2 Lady Dainty! 

L. Dain, Dear madam, I am the lect person alive in 
finding your ladyship at home. 

Sir Sol. So, now for a torrent of! impertinence. 


L. Sad. Your ladyship dies me a great deal of honour. 


L. Dain. I am sure I do myself a great deal of pleasure. 1 


have made, at least, twenty visits to-day. Oh, Pm quite 
dead! not but my coach is very easy yet so much perpetual 
motion, you know 


vour equipage, odzooks, you should rumble to your visits in 
a wheel-barrow, [ vide, 
L. Sad. Was you at my Lady Dutchess's ? 
L. Dain. A little while. 
I. Sad. Had she a great circle ? 
L. Dain. Extreme I was not able to bear the breath of 
so much company. 
L. Sad. You did not dine there ? 
L. Dain, Oh, I cannot touch any body's dinner but my 
own! and I have almost killed myself this week, for want of 


#19. 
Sir Sol. Ah, pox of your dizorder If I had the providing 


FA 
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my usual glass of 'Toka) after my ortolans and Muscovy 
duck eggs. | 1 IR 
Sir Sol, *Sbud, if I had the feeding of you, I'd bring you, 
in a fortnight, to neck=beet, and a pot of plain bub. | 45:20. 
L. Dain. Then I have been so surfeited with the sight of a 
hideous entertainment to-day, at my Lady Cormorant's, who 
knows no other happiness, or way of making one welcome, 
than cating or drinking: for though she saw I was just faint- 
ing at her vast limbs of butcher's meat, yet the civil savage 
forced me to sit down, and heaped enough upon my plate to 
vic ual a fleet for an East-India Nike | 5 240 | 
L. Sad. How could you bear it! Ha, ha !—Does your 
ladyship never go to the play ? — 
L. Dain. Never, but when I bespeak it myself; and then 
not to mind the actors; for its common to love sights. My 
great diversion is, in reposed posture, to turn my eyes upon 
the galleries, and bless myself to hear the happy savages 
laugh; or when an aukward citizen crowds herself in among 
us, tis an unspeakable pleasure to contemplate her airs and 
dress: and they never *scape me; for I am as apprehensive 
of such a creature's coming near me, as some people are 
when a cat is in the room, —But the play is begun, I believe; 
and if your ladyship has an inclination, il wait upon you. 
I. Sad. I think, matam, we cannot do better; and here 
comes Mr, Careless most opportunely to 'Squire us. 
Sir Sol. Careless! I don't know him; but my wiſe does, 
and that's as well. 


Enter CartLEgss, © 


Care. Ladies, your servant. Seeing your coach at the 
door, madam, made me not able to resist this opportunity to 
to- you know, madam, there's no time to be lost in love. 
Sir Solomon, your servant. 2860 
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Sy Col. Oh, yours, YOUrS, sir N very impudent fellow; 

and I'm in hopes will marry her. IAtide. 

L. Dain. The assurance of this creature almost grows di— 
verting; all one can do, cannot make him the least sensible 
cf Aðcouragement. 

L. Sad. Fry what compliance will do; perhaps that may 
fright him. 

L. Dain, If it were not too dear a rem dy One would 
almost do any thing to get rid of his company. 269 

Care. Which you never will, madam, till you marry me, 
depend upon it. Do that, and Ill trouble you no more. 

Sir 90. This fellow's abominable! He'll certainly have 
her. Tb | Aide. 

L. Dain. There's no depending upon your word, or else [ 
might; for the last time I saw you, you told me then, you 
would trouble me no more. | 8 

Care. Ay, that's true, madam; but to keep one's word, 
you know, looks like a e e 


Sir Sol. Impudent rogue! but he'll have her. [ Asigde, 
Care, And is as much below a gentleman as paying one's 
debts. | | | 281 
Sir Sol. If he is not hanged rst. = [ 45ide, 


Care. Besides, madam, I considered that my absence might 
endanger your constitution, Which is so very tender, that no- 
thing but love can save it; ; and so I would e'en advise you 
to throw away your juleps, your cordials, and Bops, and take 
me all at once. 


L. Dain, No, sir, bitter potions are not to be taken so sud- 
denly. „ 
Care. Oh, to choose, madam; for if you stand making of 
faces, and kicking against it, you'll but increase your aver- 
sion, and delay the cure. Come, come, you must be advised. 
Pressing ber. 
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I. Dain. Wh 1t mean you, sir? 

Care. To banish all your ails, and be myself your universal 
medicine. | Oy | 
Sir Sol. Well said! he*l! have her. [ Aside. 

L. Dain, Impudent, robust man; I protest, did not I 
know his family, I should think his parents had not lived in 
chairs and coaches, but had used their limbs all their lives! 
Huh ! huh! but ! OR to be persuaded health is a great 
blessing. [ Aside. 

Care. My limbs, W were conveyed to me before the 


use of chairs and coaches, and it might lessen the dignity of 


my ancestors, not to use them as they did. 304 

L. Dain, Was ever such a rude understanding ? to value 
himself upon the barbarism of his forefathors.ome Indeed I 
have heard of kings that were bred to the plough, and 1 


fancy, you might descend from such a race; for you court as 


if you were behind one — Huh! huh ! huh! To treat a 
woman of quality like an Exchange wench, and express your 


passion with your arms: —unpolished man! 
Care. 1 was willing, madam, to take from the vulgar the 
only desirable thing among them, and shew you—how they 


live so healthy for they have no other remedy. 


L. Dain, A very rough medicine ! huh ! huh ! = 
Care. To those that never took it, it may seem $0 
I. Dain, Abandoned ravisher! Oh! [ Strupgling. 
Sir Sol. He has her; he has her. | Aside. 


L. Dain. Leave the room, and see my face no more. 
Care. | Bows and is going. 

L. Dain, And, hark ye, sir, no bribe, nd mediations to my 
woman. 321 
Car. ¶ Bows and sighs.] | | 

L. Dain. Thou profligate! to hug! to clasp! to embrace 
and throw your robust arms about me, like a vulgar, and 
— = 
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indelicate.— Ch, I faint with apprehension of so gross a: 
address! . | [ She faints, and Care. catches her, 
Care. Oh, my offended fair! 
L. Dain. Inhuman ! ravisher ! Oh! [Care. carries her «ff. 
Sir Sol. He has her! she's undone ! he has her! 


[ Exeunt Sir Sol. and Lady Sad. 


Enter CLARINDA, and SYLVIA, 


Clar. Well, cousin, what do you think of your gentleman 
now ? 330 

Syl. I fancy, madam, that would be as proper a question to 
ask you : for really J don't see any great reason to alter m. 
opinion of him yet. 

Clar. Now I could dash her at once, and shew it her 


under his own hand that his name's Standſast, and he'll be here 
in a quarter of an hour. | 45:4e.] I yow I don't think I ought 


to refuse you any service in my power; therefore if you think 
it worth your while not to be out of countenance when the 
_ colonel comes, I would advise you to withdraw now; for if 
you dare take his own word for it, he will be here in thre: 
minutes, as this may convince you. Gives a letter. 

S. What's here? a letter from Colonel Standfast ?— 
| Really, cousin, I have nothing to say to him. Mr. Free- 
man's the person I'm concerned for, and I expect to see him 
here in a quarter of an hour. is 345 

Clar. Then you don't believe them both the same person ? 


Sl. Not by their hands or stile, I can assure you, as this 
may convince you. 


[ Gives a letter. 
Clar, Ha ! the hand is different indeed, II scarce know 


what to think, —and yet I'm sure my eyes were not deceived, 


Sz. Come, cousin, let's be a little cooler; *tis not impos- 
sible but we may have both laughed at one another to no 
purpose — for I am confident they are two persons. 
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Clar. 1 cannot tell that, but I'm sure here comes one of 
them. | | 355 


Enter ATALL as Colonel STanDFAsT. 
Sy]. Ha! | Tis 
At. Hey! Bombard, (there they are, faith !) bid the chari lot 


set up, and call again about one or two in the morning, 
You see, madam, what 'tis to give an impudent fellow the 


least encouragement : Im resolved now to make a night 


on't with you. | 
Clar. I am afraid, colonel, we shall have much ado to be 
2558 company, for we are two women to one man, you see; 
and if we should both have fancy to have you particular, I 
1 doubt you'd make but bungling work on't. 365 
At. | warrant you we will pass our time like gods: two 
ladies and one man; the pretticst set for Ombre in the uni- 


verse.-Come, come! Cards, cards, cards! and tea, that ! 


insist upon. 
Clar. Well, sir, if my cousin will make one, I won't baulk 
your good- humour. | [ Turning Syl. to face him. 
At. Is the lady your relation, madam f—I beg the honour 
to be known to her. 5 
Clar. Oh, sir, that I'm sure she cannot refuse you. 
Cousin, this is Colonel Standfast. [ Laughs aside.] I hope 


now she's convinced. | „ 


At. Your pardon, madam, if I am a little particular in my 
desire to be known to any of this lady's relations. ¶ Salules. 

Hl. You'll certainly deserve mine, sir, by being always 
particular to that lady.— 

At. Oh, madam !—Tall, lall _ [Turns away and Sings. 

Sl. This assurance is beyond example, [ 457de, 

C/ar. How do you do, cousin ? 


Sy. Beyond bearing—but not incurable, | Ade, 
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Clare. | Aside.] Now cannot I find in my heart to give him 
one angry word for his impudence to me this morning ; the 
pleasure of sceing my rival mortified makes me Arangely 
oy natured. 

. [Turning familiarly to Clar,] Hoon my Soul. you are pro- 
N handsome to-day. Ay, Gad! why is not it high 
treason for any beautiful woman to marry ? 491 

Clar. What, would you have us lead apes ? 
At. Not one of you, by all that's lovely. — Do you think 
we could not find you better employment ?-—— Death ! what 
a hand is here !—Gad, I shall grow foolish! 
Clar. Stick to your assurance, and you are in no danger. 
At. Why then, in obedience to your commands, pr'ythee 
answer me sincerely one question: How long do you really 
design to make me dangle thus? 
Clar. Why, really I cannot just set you a time; but when 
you are weary of your service, come to me with a six-pence 


and modesty, and Þ'll give you a discharge. 502 


At. Thou insolent, provoking, handsome tyrant |! ! 


Clar. Come, let me go——this is not a very civil way of 


entertaining my cousin, methinks. 
. I beg her pardon, indeed. [ Bowing to , Syl. * But lovers, 
you know, madam, may plead a sort of excuse for being sin- 
gular, when the favourite fair's in company. 
talking of cards, ladies. 
Clar. Cousin, what say you! ? | 510 
Syl. I had rather you would EXCUSC me; Iama little unfit 
for play at this time. 
At. What a valuable virtue is assurance Nox am 1 
as intrepid as a lawyer at the bar. [ Aide, 
Clar. Bless me! you are not well! 
Syl. I shall be presently,— Pray, sir, dg me leave to 
ask yo a West on 
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At. So, now it's coming ! [ Aside.] Freely, madam. 
H/. Look on me well :=have you never seen my face 


betore ? 520 
At. Upon my word, bene ] cannot recolle& that 1 have. 


Hl. I am satisfied. 
At. But pray, madam, why may you ask ? 
H.. Jam too much disordered now to tell you— hut if I 


am not deceived, I'm miserable. | Jeeps. : 


At. This is strange. — How her concern transports me! 
Clar. Her fears have touched me, and half persuade me to 


revenge them. — Come, cousin, be easy: I see you are 


convinced he is the same, and now I will prove myself a 
friend. "30 
Fyl. 1 Know not what to think my senses are confounded : 
their features are indeed the same; and yet there's something 


in their air, their dress, and manner, Strangely different: but 
be it as it will, all right to him in presence I disclaim, and 


yield to you for ever. 
6 At. Oh, charming, joyful grief. 1 [ Avid, By 


Clar. No, cousin, believe it, both our senses cannot be de- 
ceived; he's individually the same: and since he dares be 


base to you, he's miserable indeed, if flattered with a distant 
hope of me: I know his person and his falsehood both too 


well; and you shall see I will, as becomes your friend, re- 
sent nn 542 


"the What means this Strangeness, dan ? 


Clar. I'll tell you, sir; and to use few words, know then, 


this lady and myselt have borne your faithless insolence and 


artifice too long: but that you may not. think to impose on 


me, at least, I desire you would leave the house, and from this 


moment never see me more. 


At. Madam! What! what is all this ?—— 
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Riddle me riddle me re, | 550 
For the devil take me 
For ever from thee, 
If I can divine what this riddle can be. 
!. Not moved ! I'm more amazed, 
At. Pray, madam, in the name of common sense, let me 
know in two words what the real meaning of your last ter- 


ible speech was; and if I don't make you a plain, honest, 


reasonable answer to it, be pleased the next minute to blot my 
name out of your table- book, never more to be enrolled in 
the senseless catalogue of those vain coxcombs, that 1 impu- 
dently hope to come into your favour. EE 


Clar. This insolence grows tedious : what end can you 


propose by this assurance? 

At. Hey-day ! 

Sy. Hold, cousin — one moment's patience : PII ad 
this minute again to Mr. Freeman, and if he does not im- 
mediately appear, the dispute will need no farther argument. 
At. Mr. Freeman! Who the devil's he! ? What have 1 
to do with him? fr 


Syl. I'll soon inform you, „ 570 


[ Going, meets Wishwell entering, 
Wish. Madam, here“ s a footman mightily out of breath, 
says he belongs to Mr. Freeman, and desires very earnestly 
to speak with you. | 
9“. Mr. Freeman! Pray bid him come in—What can 
this mean ? 


At, You'll see presently. EL Aude. 


| Re-enter W1SHWELL with Fixx. 


Clar. Ha! | 
Syl, Come hither, friend: do you belong to ) Mr. Freeman ? 


wu 
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Fin. Yes, madam, and my poor master gives his humble 


ervice to your ladyship, and begs your pardon for not 
waiting on you according to his promise; which he would 
certainly have done but for an unfortunate web dent. 582 


Syl. What's the matter? 


Fin. As he was coming out of his lodgings to pay his duty | 
to you, madam, a parcel of fellows set upon him, and said 
they had a warrant against him; and so, because the rascals 


began to be saucy with him, and my master knowing that 


he did not owe a shilling in the world, he drew to defend 
himself, and in the scuffle the bloody villains run one of 


their swords quite through his arm; but the best of the 


jest was, madam, that as soon as they got him into a house, 
and sent for a surgeon, he proved to be the wrong person; 
for their warrant, it seems, was against a poor scoundrel, 
that happens, they say, to be very like him, one Colonel 


Standfast. | | $93 


At. Say you so, Mr. Dank your master had been 
here I would have given him as much 


| Gives him a box on the ear. | 


Fir. Oh, Lord! pray, madam, save me] did not Speak 
a word to the gentleman—Qh, the devil! this must be the 
devil in the likeness of my master. | 60⁰ 

Hl. Is this gentleman so very like him, Say you? 

Fin. Like, madam! ay, as one box of the ear is like to 
another; only I think, madam, my master's nose is a little, 
little higher. 

At. Now, ladies, I presume the riddle's solved. Hark 
you, where is your master, rascal? : 

Fin. Master, rascal ! Sir, my master's name's Freeman, 


and I'm a free-born Englishman; and 1 must tell you, sir, 


that I don't use to take such arbitrary socks of the face 
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from any man that does not pay me wages; and so my 


master will tell you too when he comes, sir. 611 


Sy/, Will he be here, then? 

Fin, 'This minute, madam, he only stays to bave his wound 
dressed. | 

At. I'm resolved Fon Stay that minute — if he does not 
come till midnight. 


Fin. A pox of this mettle when his hand's' in he makes. 
no difference between jest and earnest, I find—If he docs 


not pay me well for this, *egad he shall tell the next for 


himself. [| Aside.] Has ond ladyship any commands to 


my master, madam ? 621 


H.. Ves; pray give him my humble service, 8 y Pm sorry 
for his misfortune; and if he thinks 'twill do his wound 


no harm, I beg, by all means, he may be s hither 


immediately. 
Fin. Shah! his wound, a 1 know he does not 


value it of a rush; for he'Il have the devil and all of actions 


against the rogues for false imprisonment, and smart- money 
Ladies, 1 kiss your hands Sir, I nothing at all— [ Ex#. 

At. LAside.] The dog has done it rarely; for a lie upon 
the stretch I do not know a better rascal in Europe. 631 
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Of. Ay! now Pm sure Pm 118 not your name 
Colonel Standfast, sir? | 

At. Ves, sir; what then? 

OF. Then you are my prisoner, si 


At. Your prisoner! who the devil are you? a bailiff? 1 


don't owe a shilling. 
OF. I don't care if you don't, sir; I have a warrant 
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against you for high treason, and I must have you away 


this minute. | 040 
At. Look you, sir, depend upon't, this 1s but some imper- 


tinent malicious prosecution: you may venture to stay a 


quarter of an hour, l'm sure; I have some business here 


till then, that concerns me nearer than my life. 


Clar. Have but so much pat! ence, and PI satisfy you 557 
your civility. 

OF. I could not stay a quarter of an hour, madain, if 
you'd give me five hundred pounds. 

Syl. Cannot you take bail, sir ? 

OF. Bail! no, no. on 650 

Clar. Whither must he be carried? 

OF. To my house, till he's examined before the council, 

Clear. Where is your house? | 

OF. Just by the secretary's office; every body knows Mr. 


Lockum the messenger—Come, sir. 


At. [ cannot stir yet, Re, 0. 
LH” lis hand on bis Savard, 
OF: Nay, look you, if you are for that age aan: in, 


gentlemen, away with him. 


Aan Musqueteers To force him off. 

Dol. This is the strangest accident : I am extremely sorry 
for the colonel's misfortune, but I am heartily glad he is not 
Mr. Fenn, ĩðͤ 661 

Clar. I'm afraid you'll find him sol shall never change 


my opinion of him till I see them face to face. 


 $8yl. Well, cousin, let them be two or one, I'm resolved 
to stick to Mr. Freeman; for, to tell you the truth, this 
last spark has too much of the confident rake in him to 
please me; but there is a modest sincerity in t'other's cons 
versation that's irresistible. | 
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Clar. For my part I'm almost tired with his impertinence 
either way, and could find in my heart to trouble myself no 
more about him; and yet methinks it provokes me to have 
a fellow outface my senses. „ 
Hl. Nay, they are strangely alike, I own; but yet, if you 
observe nicely, Mr. Freeman's features are more pale and 
pensive than the colonel's. 
Clar. When Mr. Freeman comes, PII be closer in my 
observation of him—in the mean time let me consider what 
I really propose by all this rout I make about him: suppose 


(which I can never believe) they should prove two several 
men at last, I do not find that I'm fool enough to think of 


marrying either of them; nor (whatever airs I give myself) 
am I yet mad enough to do worse with them—=Well, since 
I do not design to come to a close engagement myself, then 
why should I not generously stand out of the way, and make 
room for one that would ? No, I cannot do that neither— 
J want, methinks, to convict him first of being one and the 


same person, and then to have him convince my cousin that 


he likes me better than her— Ay, that would do! and to 
confess my infirmity, I still find (though I do not care for 
this fellow) while she has assurance to nourish the least 
hope of getting him from me, I shall never be heartily easy 


till she's heartily mortified. Aua. 
yl. You seem very much concerned for the colonel's mis- 
fortune, cousin. | | 694 


Clar. His misfortunes seldom hold him long, as you may 


see; for here he comes. 


Enter ATalL, as Mr. FREEMAN. 
$31, Bless me! 
At. I am sorry, madam, I could not be more punctual to 


your obliging commands; but the accident that prevented 


lai 
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my coming sooner, will, I hope, now give me a pretence to a 


better welcome than my last; for now, madam, [Zo Clar.] 
your mistake's set right, I presume, and, I hope, you won't 
expect Mr. Freeman to answer for all the miscarriages of 


Colonel Standfast. 704 


Clar. Not in the least, sir: the colonel's able to answer 


for himself, I find! | ha, ha! 
At. Was not my servant with you, madain? ;? 12 o Sy!l. 


Hl. Yes, yes, sir, he has told us all. [ Acide.] And I am 


sorry you have paid so dear for a proof of your innocence. 
Come, come, I'd advise you to set your heart at rest; for 
what I design, you'n find, I shall come to a speedy reso- 


lution in. | 71 12 


At. Oh, generous resolution! 


Clar. Well, madam, since you are so tenacious of your 
conquest, I hope you'll give me the same liberty: and not 


expect, the next time you fall a crying at the colonel's gal- 
lantry to me, that my good-nature should give you up my 
pretensions to him. And for you, sir, I shall only tell you, 


this last plot was not so closely laid, but that a woman of a 


very slender capacity, you'll find, has wit enough to dis- 


cover it. | [Exit 


At. So! she's gone to the messenger's suppose but, 
poor soul, her intelligence there will be extremely small. 
[Aside.] Well, madam, I hope at last your scruples are 


over. 3 725 


95. You cannot blame me, sir, if, now we are alone, Ion 
myself a little more surprised at her positiveness, than my 


woman's pride would let me confess before her face; and yet 


methinks there's a native honesty in your look, that tells me 
Jam not mistaken, and may trust you with my heart. 

At. Oh, for pity still preserve that tender thought, and 
save me from despair. In 
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Enter CLERIMONT. 
Cler. Ha! Freeman again! Is it possible? 733 
At. How now, Clerimont, what are you surprised at? 
Cler. Why to see thee almost in two places at one time; 
*tis but this minute, I met the very image of thee with the 


mob about a coach, in the hands of a messenger, whom J had 


the curiosity to stop and call to and had no other proof of 
his not being thee, but that the spark would not know me! 
Syl. Strange! I almost think Pm really not deceived, 
Cler. *Twas certiinly Clarinda I saw go out in a chair just 
now—it must be she—the circumstances are too strong for a 
mistake. : [ Aide. 


97. Well, sir, to case you of your fears, now I dare own to. 


you, that mine are over. . [To At. 

Cler. What a coxcomb have I made myself, to serve my 
rival, even with my own mistress? But 'tis at least some ease 
to know him: all I have to hope is, that he does not know 
the ass he has made of me- that might indeed be fatal to him. 
DLAside. 


Enter SYLVIA'S Maid. 
Maid. Oh, madam, I'm glad I've found you : your father 
and I have been hunting you all the town over, 752 
S/. My father in town! 
Maid. He waits below in the coach for you: he must 
needs have you come away this minute; and talks of having 


you married this very night to the fine gentleman he spoke 
to you of. 


S.. What do 1 Te ? 


At, If ever soft compassion touched your soul, give me a 


word of comfort in this last distress, to save me from the hor- 
rors that Surround me. 761 
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Syl. You see we are observed but yet depend upon my 


faith as on my life. — In the mean time, Pl! use my utmost 


power to avoid my father's hasty will: in two hours you shall 


know my fortune and my family Now, don't follow me, as 


you'd preserve my friendship. Come [Exit with Maid, 
At. Death! ho this news alarms me ! I never felt the 
pains of love before. Ss 768 


Cler. Now then to ease, or to revenge my fears—This sud- 


den change of your countenance, Mr. Atall, looks as if you 


had a mind to banter your friend into a belief of our being 
really in love with the lady that just now left you. 
Ar. Faith, Clerimout, I have too much concern upon me 


at this time, to be capable of a banter. 
Cler. Ha! he seems really touched , and I begin now only 


to fear Clarinda's conduct. Well, sir, if it be so, l'm glad 
to see 2 convert of you; and now, in return to the little $er- 
vices I have done you, in helping you to carry on your affair 


with both these ladies at one time, give me leave to ask a 
favour of you—Be still sincere, and we may still be friends. 
At. You surprise me—but use me as you find me. 781 


Cler. Have you no acquainiance with a certain lady whom 


you have lately heard me own I was untortunately in love 


with ? 

At. Not that I know of, Tm Sure not as the lady you are 
in love with ; but, pray, why do you ask ? 

Cler. Come, I'll be sincere with you too: because I have 
strong circumstances that convince me ?tis one of those two 
you have been so busy about. 

At. Not she you saw with me, I hope; 790 

Cler. No; I mean the other——But to clear the doubt at 
once, is her name Clarinda ? 

At. 1 own it is: but had I the least been warned of your 


pretences 
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Cler. Sir, I dare believe you; and though you may have 


prevailed even against her honour, your ignorance of my 


passion for her makes you stand at least excused to me. 
At. No; by all the solemn protestations tongue can utter, 
her honour is untainted yet for me; nay, even unattempted: 


«© nor had I ever an opportunity, that could encourage the 


« most distant thought against it.“ „ 081 
Cler. You own she has received your gallantries at least. 
At. Faith, not to be vain, she has indeed taken some pains 

to pique her cousin about me: and if her beautiful cousin 

had not fallen in my way at the same time, I must own, 'tis 
very possible I might have endeavoured to push my fortune 


with her; but since I now know your heart, put my friend- 


Ship to a trial. 

Cler. Only this—If I should be reduced to ask it of you, 
promise to confess your imposture, and your passion to her 
cousin, before her face. | „ 

At. There's my hand, — I'll do't, to right my friend and 
mistress. But, dear Clerimont, you'll pardon me if I leave 
you here; for my poor incognita's affairs at this time are in 
a very critical condition. 

Cler. No ceremony I release you. | 

At. Adieu. | I[EEreunt. 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


Enter CLERIMONT and CARELESS. 


C 1 


* so you took the opportunity of her fainting t to carry 
her off. Pray, how long did her fit last ? 


Care. Why, faith, I $0 humoured her affeQation, that *tis 
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hardly over yet; for I told her, her life was in danger, and 


swore, if she would not let me send for a parson to marry 


her before she died, I'd that minute send for a shroud, and 
be buried alive with her in the same coffin : but at the ap- 


prehension of so terrible a thought, she pretended to be 
frightened into her right senses again; and forbid me her 


sight for ever. So that, in short, my impudence is almost 


exhausted, her affectation is as unsurmountable as another's 
real virtue, and I must e'en catch her that way, or die with- 


out-her at last. . 13 
Cler. How do you mean? 
Care. Why, if I find I cannot impose upon her by igmility; 


which I'll try, I'll even turn rival to myself in a very fantas- 
tical figure, that Pm sure she won't be able to resist. You 
must know, she has of late been flattered that the Muscovite 


Prince Alexander is dying for her, though he never spoke to 
her in his life. 20 
Cler. T understand you: so you'd first venture to pique 
her against you, and then let her marry you in another per- 
son, to be revenged of you. 
Care. One of the two ways I am pretty sure to succeed. 
Chr. Extravagant enough! Pr” 1988 is Sir Solomon in 
the next room? N 1 


Care. What, you want his assistance! g Clarinda's in her 


airs again. 
Chr. Faith, Careless, I am almost ashamed to tell you, 
but I must needs speak with him. | 30 
Care, Come along then. [ Excunt. 


Enter Lady Da INT, Lady Sab LIFE, and CARELESS. 


L. Dain, This rude, boisterous man, has given me a thou- 
sand disorders; the cholic, the spleen, the palpitation of the 
heart, and convulsions all over — Huh! huh !—I must 
send for the doctor. 
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L. Sad. Come, come, madam, e'en pardon him, and let 


him be your physician do but observe his penitence, 50 
humble he dares not speak to you. 

Care. | Folds his arms and sighs.] Oh! 

L. Sad. How can you hear him sigh 0 45 

L. Dain, Nay, let him groan — for nothing but his pangs 
can ease me. 


Care. | Kneels and presents her his drawn swword ; opening his 


breast.] Be then at once most ee en and take y your 


vengeance here. 


L. Dain. No, I give thee life to make thee miserable; hve, 
that my resenting eyes may kill thee every hour. 

Care. Nay, then there's no relief——but this 

| [Offering at his sword, Lady Sadlife holds him, 

L. Sad. Ah, for mercy's sake Barbarous creature, how 

can you see him thus „„ 7 


L. Dain. Why, I did not bid him kill hi nself: but do you 


really think he would have done it ? 

L. Sad. Certainly, if I had not prevented i it. 

L. Dain. Strange passion! But 'tis its nature to be violent, 
when one makes it despair. 

L. Sad. Won't you speak to him? 


I. Dain. No, but if your — is enough concerned to be 


his friend, you may tell him not that it really 1 is o — but 
you may say-you believe I Pity him. 59 
| L. Sad. Sure love was never more ridiculous on boch sides. 


Enter WISRHWELL. 


Misb. Madam, here's a page from Prince Alexander de- 
sires to give a letter into your ladyship's own hands. 

L. Dain. Prince Alexander! what means my heart? I come 
to him. | 

I. Sad. By no means, madam, pray let him come in. 
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Care. Ha! Prince Alexander ! nay, then I have found out 
the secret of this coldness, madam. 


Enter Page. 


Page. Madam, his Royal Highness Prince Alexander, my 
master, has commanded me, on pain of death, thus [ Tuce!- 
ing.] to deliver this, the burning secret of his heart. 0 

L. Dain. Where is the Prince? 

Page. Reposed in private on a morning pallet, 'till your 
commands vouchsafe to raise him. 

L. Sad, By all means, receive him here immediately. I 
have the honour to be a little known to his highness. | 

IL. Dain. The favour, madam, is too great to be resisted: 
pray tell his highness then, the honour of the visit he de- 
signs me, makes me thankful and impatient ! huh ! 

| _ [ Exit Page. 
Care. Are my sufferings, madam, so soon forgot then! 


Was I but flattered with the hope of pity! „5 
IL. Dain. The happy have * hole days, and those they 
choose. LKesenting. ] The unappr have but hours, and those 


they lose. Exit repeating. 
L. Sad. Don't you lose a minute then. | 


Care. I'll warrant you—-ten thousand thanks, dear madam, 
PIl be transformed i in a second 


[ Exeunt severally. 


Euler CLARIN DA a man's habit. 


Clar. So! I'm in for it now! how I shall come off I 


cann't tell: *twas but a bare saving game 1 made with Cleri- 


mont; bis resentment had brought my pride to its last legs, 


dissembling; and if the poor man had not loved me too well, 


I had made but a dismal humble figure — I have used him 


ill, that's certain, and he may e'en thank himself for*t——he 


would be sincere——Well, (begging my sex's pardon) we do 


a 
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make the silliest tyrants we had better be reasonable; for 
(to do them right) we don't run half the hazard in obeying 
the good sense of a lover; at least, I'm reduced now to make 
the experiment Here they comm. | 


Enter Sir SOLOMON and CLERIMONT. 


Sir Sol. What have we here! another captain? If I were 
sure he were a coward now, I'd kick him before he speaks 
Is your business with me, sir? 100 

Clar. If your name be Sir Solomon Sadlife. 

Sir Sol. Ves, sir, it is; and I'll maintain it as ancient as 
any, and related to most of the families in England. 

Clar, My business will convince vou, sir, that I think well 
of it. 

Sir Sol. And what is your business, sir? 


Clar. Why, sir — You have a pretty kinswoman, called 
Clarinda. 


Cler. Ha! | | 109 
Sir Scl. And what then, sir? — Such a rogue as t'other. 
Aside. 


Clar. Now, sir, 1 have seen her, and am in love with her. 
Cler. Say you so, sir: l may chance to cure you of it. 
[ Acide. 

Clar. And to back my pretensions, Sir, I have a good fifteen 
hundred pounds a year estate, and am, as you see, a pretty 
fellow into the bargain. 

Sir Sol. She that marries you, sir, will have a choice bar- 
gain indeed. 25 

Clar. In short, sir, I'll give you a thousand guineas to 
make up the match. 


Sir Sol. Hum—{ Aide }—But, sir, my niece is provided 
for. | | 121 


Cler. That's well. [ Aside. 
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Sir Sol. But if she were not, sir, L must tell you, she is not 
to be caught with a smock-face and a feather, sir- 
and let me see you an hour hence. [ doide. 

Clar. Well said, uncle! [ Aide.] But, sir, I'm in love with 
her, and positively will have her. 

Sir Sol. Whether she likes you or no, sir? 

Clar. Like me! ha, ha! I'd fain see a woman that dis- 
likes a pretty fellow, with Sfteen hundred pounds a year, a 
white wig, and black eye-brows. 141 

Clr. Hark you, young gentleman, there must go more 
than all this to the gaining of that lady. [Takes Clar. ae. 

Ser Sol. [ 4side.] A thousand ouineas—that's five hundred 
more than I proposed to get of Mr. Clerimont=—But my 
honour is engaged—Ay, but then here's a thousand pounds 
to release it—Now, shall I take the money ?—lIt m ust be s0— 
Coin will carry it. : | | 

Clar. Oh, sir, if that be all, Pll soon remove your doubts 
and pretensions!— Come, sir, Pl try your courage. 

Cl:r. Pm and you won't, young gentleman. 141 
Clar. As young as J am, sir, you shall find I scorn to turn 
my back to any man. I Exeunt Clar. and Cler. 

Sir Sol. Ha! they are gone to fight——with all my heart 
a fair chance, at least, for a better bargain : for if the young 
spark should let the air into my friend Clerimont's midriff, 
now, it may possibly cool his love too, and then there's my 
honour safe, and a thousand guinens snug. [ Exit. 


And 


c Enter Lady Dainrty, Lady SADLIFE, and CARELESS as 
Prince ALEXANDER. 


ny Bas: Your highness, sir, has done me honour i in this 


visit. THO 


e Care. Madam 
L. Dain, A captivating person! 


= Salutes her. 


— 
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« Care. May the days be taken from my life, and added 
* to yours, most incomparable beauty, whiter than the snow 


< that lies throughout the year unmelted on our | Russ1an 


* mountains ! a 
„ LJ. Dain, How manly his expressions are! — We are 
* extremely obliged to the Czar, for not taking your high- 
* ness home with him. | 
„Care. He left me, madam, to learn to be a Ship-car- 
66 « penter, 1561 
E., Sal. Avery polite accomplishment ! 
L. Dain. And in a prince entirely new. 
« Care, All his nobles, madam, are masters of some useful 
« science; and most of our arms are quartered with me- 
* chanical instruments, as hatches, hammers, Pick-axes, and 
ce hand-saws. | | | 
I. Dain, I admire the manly manners of your court. 
« L. Sad. Oh, $0 infinitely eee the soft idleness of 


„ ours! 170 
6 L. Dain, Tis the fashion, ladies, for the eastern princes 
© to profess some trade or other. The last Grand Signior 


« was à locksmith. | 

« [, Dain, How new his conversation is! 

Care. Too rude, I fear, madam, for so tender a compo- 
5 sition as your divine ladyship's. 

L. Dain, Courtly to a softness too. 

Care. Were it possible, madam, that so much delicacy 


« could endure the martial roughness of our manners and 


© our country, I cannot boast; but if a province at your 
ce feet could make you mine, that Province and its master 
* Should be yours, 182 

« L. Dain. Ay, here's grandeur with address! An odious 
< native lover, now, would have complained of the taxes, per- 


*« haps, and have haggled with one for a scanty jointure out 
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« of his horrid lead-mines, in some uninhabitable mountains, 
About an hundred and four-score miles from unheard-of 


« London. | 188 


« Core. I am informed, madam, there 15 a certain poor, 


ce distracted English fellow, that refused to quit his saucy pre- 

« tensions to your all-conquering beauty, though he had 
= heard I had myself resolved to adore you, Careless, I 
think they call him. 


L. Dain. Your highness wrongs your merit, to give 
« yourself the least concern for one so much below you 
i. fear. | 

« Care. When I 18 heard of him, I on the instant or- 


766 dered one of my retinue to strike off his head with a sci- 


« mitar ! but they told me the free laws of England allowed 


of no such power: so that, though I am a prince of the 


« blood, madam, I am obliged only to murder him pri- 
« vately. | 202 
« L, Dain. Tis indeed a reproach. to the ill-breeding of 


ce our constitution, not to admit your power with your per— 


„ son. But if the pain of my entire nenten can end him, 
« pray be easy. 
Care. Madam, I'm not revengeful ;. make him but mi- 
« $erable, I'm satisfied. | 
I. Dain. You may depend upon it. | 
« Care. Pm in strange favour with her. r diide beate 
you, ladies, to make your fragrant fingers familiar with 


& this box. 212 


L. Dain. Sweet or plain, sir. 

& Care. Right Mosco, madam, made of the alle of con- 
« quered enemies. 
IL. Sad. Gunpowder, as I live. TExeunt.” 
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SCENE JI. 


ö Changes to a Field. Enter CLA IN DA and CLERIMox T. 
Cler. Come, sir, we are far enough. 
Clar. [ only wish the lady were by, sir, that the conque cror 
might carry her off the spot — ! warrant she'd be mine. 
Cler. That, my talking hero, we shall soon determine. 


Clar. Not that I wink her handsome, or care a rush for 


her. | 222 
Cler. You are very mictiled; sir, to fight for a woman you 
don't value. 

Clar. Sir, I value the reputation ofa gentleman; and 1 
don't think any young fellow ought to pretend to it, till he 
has talked himself into a lampoon, lost his two or three 
thousand pounds, at play, kept his miss, and killed his man. 

Cler. Very gallant, indeed, sir! but if you please to handle 
your sword, you'll soon go through your course. 230 

Clar. Come on, sir I believe I shall give your mistress 
a truer account of vour heart than you have done. I have 
had her heart long enough, and now will have yours. 

Cler. Ha! does she love you, then? 


| [Endeavouring 7% draw. 


Clar. 1 hive you to judge that, sir. But I have lain with 


her a thousand times; in short, 80 long, till. I'm tired of it. 


Cler. Villain, thou liest! Draw, or vi use you as you de- 
Serve, and stab you. 


Clar. Take this with you first, Clarinda will r never marry 
him that murders me. 


Cler. She may the man that vindicates her honour— 


-Horelore be quick, or Tl! keep my word find your 


Sword | is not for doing things in haste. 


240 


NI. 
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Clar, It sticks to the cabbaid SO; believe I cid not "Pe | 


off the blood of the Jast man 1 tough! with, 
Cler. Come, sir, this trifling sha'n't serve VOUr turn—Uere, 
give me yours, and take mine, 

Clar. With all my heart, sir. — Now, have at you. 


_ [Cler. draws, and finds ch a hilt in his hand. 

Cler. Peath | you villain, do you serve me so! 249 
| Clay. In love and war, sir, all advantages are fair: so we 
conquer no matter whether by force or st tratagem.— Come, 


quick, sir—your life or mistress. 


Cler. Neither. Death! you shall have: both or none! 
Here drive your sword; for only W this heart you reach 


Clarinda. 
Clar. Death, sir, can you be mad enou gh to die for a wo- 
man that hates you ? | 


live, „ 
Clar. Why, to my knowledge, sir, che kas 1 uscd you basely, 
falsely, ill, and for no reason. 201 


Cler. No matter; no usage can be worse than the con- 
tempt of poorly, tamely parting with her. She may abuse 
her heart by happy infidelities; but 'tis the pride of mine 
to be even miserably constant. 


Clar. Generous passion! You. almost tewpt me to resign 


her to you. 


Cler. Vou cannot if you would; i would indeed hare won 5 


her fairly from you with my sword; but scorn to take her as 


your gift. Be quick and end your insolence. 5 0 
Most generous Clerimont, you now, 


Clar. Yes, thus 
indeed, have fairly ranaciched me! [Runs 10 Lim.] My wo- 
man's. follies and my shame be buried ever here. 

Cler. Ha, Clarinda ! Is it possible? My wonder rises with 
my joy !-How came you in this habit ? 


Cler. If that were true, *twere greater madness, then to 


— —_———— — 


Clar. Now you indeed recall my bluskes : but I had no 
Other veil to hide them, while 1 confessed the injuries I had 
done your heart, in fooling with a man I never meant on 


any terms to engage with. Beside, I knew, from our late 


parting, your fear of losing me would reduce you to comply 


with Sir Solomon's demands, for his interest in your favour. 
Therefore, as you saw, I was resolved to ruin his market, by 
seeming to raise it; for he secret took the offer I made 
him. | | 284 | 


Oer. Twas generously and timely offered ; for it really 
prevented my signing articles to him. But if you would 
heartily convince me that I shall never more have need of his 

interest, e'en let us steal to the next Pente and honestly put 
it out of his power ever to part us. 


Clar. Why, truly, considering the trust have made you, 


twould be ridiculous now, 1 think, to deny you any thing 
and if you should grow weary of me after such usage, I cann't 
blame you. | 293 
” Cler. Banish that fear ; my flame can never avaste, 
For love SINCEere refines POR. the laste. 5 


Enter Sir SOLOMON, evith ola Mr. W ILFUL; Lad, y Savrirr, 
1 and SYLVIA weeping. 


Fir Sel. T roth, my old friend, this is a bad business indeed; 
you have bound yourself i in a thousand pounds bond, you 


say, to marry your daughter to a fine gentleman, and she in 


the mean time, it seems, is fallen in love with a stranger. 
Milf. Look you, Sir Solomon, it does not trouble me 
o'this; for I'll make her do as please, or I'll starve her. 


L, Sad. But, sir, your daughter tells me that the gentle- 


man she loves is in every degree in as good circumstances as 


the person you design her tor; and if he does not prove him- 


[Exeunt, 
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self so before to-morrow morning, she will cheerfully submit 

to whatever you'll impose on her. . 306 
Wilf. All sham! all sham! only to gain time. I expect 


my friend and his son here immediately, to demand perfor- 
mance of articles; and if her ladyship's nice stomach does 


not immediately comply with them, as 1 told you before, 1 ll 
starve her. 
I. Sad. But, consider, sir, what a perpetual discord 1 must 


a forced marriage probably produce. | 
if. Discord ! pshaw, waw ! One wan makes as good a 

husband as another. A month's marriage will set all to 

rights, I warrant you. You know the old saying, Sir 


Solomon, lying together makes pigs love. 


I. Sad. [To Syl.] What shall we do for you? There's 
no altering him. Did not your lover promise to come to 
your assistance? 320 


H.. 1 expect him every minute; but cannot foresee from 
— This is he. 


Enter ATALL undis Leated, 


At. My Sylvia, dry those tender eyes; for while there's 


life there's hope. 


J. Sad. Ha! is't he? but 1 must smother my confusion, 


1 [Atide. 
is. 1 now, sir! pray, who gave you commission to 


be so familiar with my daughter ® 
At. Your pardon, sir; but DER you know me right, 
you'll neither think my freedom or my denen familiar 
or dishonourable. 330 
Milf. Why, sir, what oretentions have you to her ? 
Ai. Sir, I saved her life at the hazard of my own: that 
gave me a pretence to know her; knowing her made me 


| hs and gratitude made her receive it. 


7 8 
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if. Ay, sir! And some very good reasons, best Known 


to myself, make me refuse it. Now, what will you do? 
At. I cannot tell yet, sir; but if you'll do me the Favour 
to let me know those reasons- 


Wil. Sir, I do not think rl obliged to do either — 


but I'll tell you what Pll do for you: since you say you 


love my daughter, and she Joves you, DVI put you in the 


nearest way to get her. „ 


At. Do not fatter me, l beg you, sir. 


this -get my consent, and you shall have her. 


At. 1 beg your pardon, sir, for endeavouring to talk 
reason to you. But, to return your raillery, give me leave to 


tell you, when any man marries her but myself, he r must 
extremely ask my consent. 


Milf. Before George, thou art a very pretty impudent 


fellow; and I'm sorry I cannot punish her disobedience, by 


throwing her away upon the. „„ 
At. Vou'll have a great deal of plague about this busi- 


ness, sir; for I shall be * difficult to 58 up my 


pretensions to her. 


Wilf. Ha ! *tis a 1 thousand idle 1 cannot comply with 
thee, Thou wilt certainly be a thriving fellow; for thou 


dost really set the best face upon a bad cause, that ever i 


Saw since I was born. 


At. Come, sir, once more, raillery apart; ; suppose I prove 
myself of equal birth and fortune to deserve her. "a1 


_ Wilf. Sir, if you were eldest son to the Cham of Tartary, 


and had the dominions of the Great Mogul entailed upon you 
and your heirs for ever, it would signify no more than the 


bite of my thumb. The girl's disposed of; 1 have matched 


her already, upon a thousand pounds forfeit; and faith, she 


Shell fairly run fort, though She's verk'd and flead from the 
crest to the erupper. 


ich. Not I, upon my soul, sir; for, look you, "tis only 


al * 
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os What will become of m2 ? OG, 370 

Milf. And if you don't think me in earnest now, here 


comes one that will convince you of my sincerity. 


At. My father! Nay, then my ruin 15 inevitable, 


Enter Sir Hakxv Air 


ir Har. [To At. ] Oh, sweet sir! have I found YOu at 


: last? Your very humble servant. What's the reason, pray, 


that you have had the assurance to be almost a fortnight in 


town, and never come near me, especially when I sent you 
word that I had business of such consequence with you. | 


A, I understood your business was to marry me, sir, to 
a woman I never saw: and to confess the truth, I durst not 
come near you, because I was at the same time in love with 
one you never saw. 5 382 
Sir Har. Was you so, sir? Why, then, sir, I'll find a 
speedy cure for your passion- c Brother Wilful——Hey, 
fiddles there ! 
2 Sir, you may treat me with what ceverity you please ; * 
but my engagements to that lady are too powerful and fixed 
to let the utmost misery dissolve them. 
Sir Har. What does the fool mean? 
At. That I can sooner die than part with her. 392 
Milf. Hey! Why is this your son, Sir Harry? 5 
_ Sir Har. Hey-day!— Why, did not 105 know that before! ö 
At. Oh, earth, and all you stars! Is this the lady you 


designed me, sir ? 


Sy. Oh, fortune! is it possible! 

Sir Har. And is this the lady, sir, you have been making 
such a bustle about? 399 
At. Not life, health, or happiness are half so dear to me. 
Sie Sol. ¶ Joining At. and Sylvia's hands.] Loll, loll, lerol ! 
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tte Oh, transporting joy 1 
Sir Har. and Wil. Loll! loll! 


Joining i in the tune, and dancing allint aims 


Sir Sel. Hey ! ! within there! Le the per J By) jingo, 
oy we'll make a — — on't! 


Euter Crap and Crrxiuonr. | 
Clar. Save you, save you, good people I'm glad, unele, 


to hear you call so cheerfully ror the fiddles, it looks as . 


bs you had a husband ready for me. 


Sir Sol. Why, that 1 may have by to- morrow night, 


madam ; but in the mean time, if you please, you ma wish 
your friends joy. 5 e 
Clar. Dear __ 5 
Sy. Clarinda! 
At. Oh, Clerimont, such a deliverance ! . 
Cler. Give you joy, joy, sir. 
Clar. I congratulate your happiness, and am pleased our 
little jealousies are over; Mr. Clerimont has told me all, 
and cured me of curiosity for ever. 


yl. What, married ? + 419 
Clar. You'll see presently. But, Sir Solomon, what do 
you mean by to-morrow ? Why, do you fancy I have any 


more patience than the rest of my neighbours? 
Sir Scl. Why, truly, madam, I do not suppose you have; 


but I believe to-morrow will be as soon as their business can 


be done; by which time I expect a jolly fox-hunter from 


Vorkshire: and if you are resolved not to have patience till , 


next day, why, the same parson may toss you up all four in 
a dish together. 


er. 4 filthy fox-humer | 429 


Sir Sol. Odzooks, a mettled fellow, that will ride you from 
day-break to sun-set! None of your flimsy London rascals, 


"© Bara acing & On 


hang. — — 8 


and rise when I have sold them. 
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that must have a chair to carry them to their coach, and a 


coach to carry them to a trapes, and a constable to carry both 


to the round-house. 


Clar. Ay, but this fox- hunter, Sie: dean will come 


home dirty and tired as one of his hounds ; he'll be always 


asleep before he's a-bcd, and on horseback before he's awake; 


he must rise early to follow his sport, and I sit up late at 
cards for want of better diversion. Put this toge r my 
wise uncle. 440 


Ser Sol. Are you $0 ki Zh fed, madam, that: a country g gen- 


= tleman of fifteen hundred pounds a a year won't go down with 
| you t y 


Clar. Not $0, sir; but you really kept me $0 sharp, that 


I was &en forced to provide for myself; and here stands the 
fox hunter for my money. 3 Cl er. on the boulder. 


Sir Sol, How ? 
Cler. Even so, Sir Solomon—Hark in your ear, cir—You 


- really held your consent at so high a price, that, to give you 
2 proof of my good husbandry, I was resolved to save 


charges, and eben n e 8 n 
Sir Sol. Hell and- 
Clar. And hark you i in t'other ear, sir — Because I would 

not have you expose your reverend age by a mistake, know, 


ir, I was the young spark with a smooth face and a feather, 
that offered you a thousand guineas for your consent, which 
you would have been glad to have taken. 


Sir Sol. The devil ! If ever I traffic in women's flesh 
again, may all the bank stocks fall when I have bought them, 
—Hey-day ! what have we 
here? more cheats? 46¹ 

Cler. Not unlikely, cir; for I 7 they are married. 
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Enter Lady Dainry; ad CangL Es, 


13 Sad. That they are, can assure you— 
highness } joy, madam. 


I. Dain, Lard, that people 7 any rank Should use such 


vulgar salutations! though, methinks, highness has some- 
thing of grandeur in the sound. 


- But 1 was in hopes, 


good people, that confident fellow, Careless, had been among 


$5 


ou. 
5 Care. What say you, madam, (to divert the good com- 
| pany) shall we send for him by way of mortification ? _ 
I. Dain. By all means; for your sake, methinks, I ought 
to give him full despair. 
Care. Why, then, to let you see, that 'tis a much easier 
thing to cure a fine lady of her sickly taste, than a lover of 
his impudence there's Careless for you, without the leas! 
tincture of despair about him. 
All. Ha! Careless! 
| : I. Dain. Abused ! undone ! 
All. Ha, ha! 480 
Cler. Nay now, madam, we wish you a Superior joy; for 
you have married a man instead of a monster. 5 
Care. Come, come, madam; since you find you were in 


[ Dziscovers himsel/” 


the power of such a cheat, you may be glad it was no 


greater: you might have fallen into a rascal's hands ; but 
you know I am a gentleman, my fortune no small one, and, 
if your temper will give me leave, will deserve you. 


L. Sad. Come, &en make the best of your fortune; for, 


take my word, if the cheat had not been a very agreeable 
one, I would never have had a hand in't. — You must par- 
don me, if 1 cann't help laughing. : 491 


L. Dain, Well, since it must be so, I pardon all; only one 


| 5 give your 


f 
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N thing let me beg of you, sir; that 1 18, your promise to wear 
this habit one month for my satisfaction. 


Car 2. Oh, madam, that's a trifle 1 11 lie in the SUN a a whole 
summer for an olive complexion to oblige you. 
L. Dain. Well, Mr. Careless, I havin now to think better 


of my fortune, and look back with apprchension of the escape 


I have had ; you have already cured my folly, and were but 


5 my health recoverable, I Should inn myself completely 


happy»: „„ . 
Care. F or that, madam, well venture to save you doctor: 5 


fees; - 


And trust to natures time wat goon 1 8 
Nur best physician 76 4 favour: d lover. [Excunt o omnes, 


* — 
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FELL, ure, I know not how the play may pact, 


But, in my humble sense—our l ard's an ass 5 


Fer had he ever known the least of nature, 


H' had found his double spark a dismal cr eature 3 
55 To Please two ladies he two forms puts On, 
Asi the thing in shadexwvs could be done; 


The women really tao, and he, poor coul. Bud one. 


Had he rewers'd the hint, h ad done the feat, 
Had made ih imposter credibly complete; 


Jingle mistress might have stood the c han. 


She might to Several lowers have been kind, 


Mor strain d your faith, to think both pleas'd and blind. 


Plain sense had known, the fair can love receive, 


With half the pains your wwarmest vows can give. 


But, hold I' thinking 1 mistake the matter 


On second thou? 2hts—T he Hint's but honest Satire, 


And only meant ti expose their modish sence 
Who think the fire of love's but impudence. 
Our Sparl was really modest; when he found 
| Twvo female claims at once, he one discaun d; 
Misely presuming, though in neber such haste, 

One would be feund enough for him at last. 


So that, to sum the wwhole, I think the play 
Deserves the ucual favours on his day; 

I not, he svears hell avrite the next to muSic, | 
In doggrel rhimes wvould make or him, or you Sick, 


His groveling Sense Italian airs Shall crown, 
Aud then he's Sure ev'n nonsense will go down, 
But if you'd have the world suppose the stage 
Mot quite forsaken in this airy age, 

Let year glad wotes our. needless fears confuund, 


And Speak i in v claſs 0 as loud fir Sense or round. 


- > — — — — — 


